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Summary: Before Emma met Ash and Zane fell for Rikki, the two 
childhood friends had a secret relationship that resulted in a 
life-changing transformation. Now that Emma's back from her travels 
and Zane is single, can Emma rekindle their relationship without 
destroying her friendship with Rikki? 


1 . Chapter 1 

'I have to train tomorrow. Cleo said she would help me.' Emma quickly 
typed into her phone. 'We can meet up today or the day after 
tomorrow . ' 

She only had to wait a few seconds for the reply. 'Today asap.' 

Emma smiled down at her phone. 'I'll be there soon.' she sent back. 
She waited a minute for a reply and realized she wasn't going to get 
one. She tucked her phone into her pocket and tried to think of an 
excuse she hadn't used before. 

"Mum!" she called out into her house. "Mum?" 

"Yes, Em?" Emma's mother answered from the kitchen. 

"I'm going for a run. I'll be back by dinner." she invented on the 
spot. Her mum appeared from beneath the staircase with a smile and 
oven mitts on her hands. Her face fell when she saw her 
daughter . 

"Oh, Emma, you have to stop training in your good clothes. You kick 
up sand when you run and they ruin all your shorts." she said, 
looking over Emma's outfit. She had on blue jean shorts, a sky blue 
tank top and flats. Her bikini was on underneath of her 
clothes . 


"Urn... I'm not really running, just jogging to the beach and then I 



might go for a swim. I promise I won't ruin anything. See you soon! 
Whatever you're making, it smells great." 


"It's a new tofu recipe." she replied, momentarily distracted from 
Emma's excuse. "We're eating at six, be back by then." 

"Okay." Emma readily agreed. That left a little more than an hour and 
a half to spend with him. 

Once she was out of the house, Emma quickly sped up her pace. She was 
always so eager to see her boyfriend. It also felt weird to think of 
Zane Bennett as her boyfriend. They had known each other forever. 
She'd always thought of him as a jerk until recently, when he'd asked 
her to help him improve his swimming. They had started spending more 
time together and Zane let down his walls around her. She realized 
now that he was actually a really nice guy. The whole 'bad-boy' image 
was just that: an image. 

About a month ago, Emma and Zane had kissed for the first time. After 
that, they started seeing each other outside of the pool. They were 
careful not to be caught together, meeting up on his boat or secret 
spots on the beach. Emma knew her friends would never understand that 
she genuinely liked (loved?) Zane, and he felt the same way about 
her . 

Zane Bennett, she thought and shook her head. Who would believe of 
all people, it would be Zane who's my f irst . . . love? 

Emma's body tingled in anticipation and apprehension at the same 
time. She loved being with Zane, she really did, but lately he'd been 
changing. They had agreed to keep their relationship a secret from 
the very beginning, but Zane had changed his mind. He wanted to be 
public, to hold hands on the sidewalks and go to the JuiceNet 
together. Emma wasn't ready to be judged like that. She didn't want 
to be another one of Zane Bennett's girlfriends. Because if their 
relationship went public, that's all she would be: Zane Bennett's 
girlfriend of the month. 

On the other hand, part of her wanted to openly date Zane, too. She 
wanted to tell her friends about the sweet things he did for her. She 
wanted to change her relationship status on Eacebook and yell out to 
the whole world, "We're in love!" 

But she couldn't. Not with Zane. It was better kept a secret. Now, 
she just had to convince Zane of that. 

The walk to the marina was pleasant. The sun was shining brightly, 
the water looked inviting, and she was off to see her boyfriend. So 
why was she shivering? Why did she feel like something was going to 
go wrong? 

Emma ignored her gut instincts and kept going until she saw Zane's 
familiar red Zodiac tied up at the dock. 

"Hey stranger!" she called to him, an inside joke. They had decided 
that the phrase meant, 'do you want to hang out?' rather than the 
friendly greeting it appeared to be. It was their secret way of 
asking if the other was free. If he replied, 'I haven't seen you in a 
while' it meant he would be busy, and if he asked what she'd been up 
to, he was free. It was kind of dumb, but Emma found that secrets 



made them bond. 


"Hey!" he yelled back. "What ' re you up to right now?" 

"Going for a swim, supposedly." Emma walked quickly up the dock and 
towards Zane. Their voices got quieter. "I have an hour and a 
half . " 

"Hop in." he told her softly with a huge grin. He shifted to make 
room for her on the small boat. Emma looked along the deserted marina 
before jumping in. She did it expertly, the boat only rocking 
slightly. Emma had done that many times before. 

Unexpectedly, Zane handed her a paddle. Emma frowned. "We're 
rowing? " 

"Yeah, someone stole my spark plug." he replied, his voice filled 
with annoyance. "I bet it was Nate, this would be his idea of a 
joke . " 

"Not a very funny one." Emma commented, dipping her oar into the 
water and pushing the boat along. 

There was no noise but the lapping of the water as they rowed. They 
went far enough out to see so that no one from shore would be able to 
distinguish who was on the boat. Emma's shoulders were sore, but it 
was a relief to be alone with Zane. With him, she didn't have to be 
perfect, straight-A swim champ Emma Gilbert. She could just... be. No 
pressure involved. 

Zane's lips found hers and they stayed together like that for a long, 
blissful moment. Sadly, that moment came to an end. 

"Have you changed your mind at all?" Zane whispered. 

"About what?" 

"You aren't getting sick of this? All the secrecy?" Zane gestured 
around him. "The only place we can hang out is hundreds of meters 
from shore ! " 

"It's necessary." Emma argued softly. "You know it is. No one will 
understand ..." 

Zane took both of her hands in his. "We'll _make_ them understand." 
he leaned in to kiss her again, but Emma pulled away. 

"They won't and you know it. Your dad doesn't like me. My friends 
don't like you. Nothing that we say or do will change that." her 
voice rose slightly with passion. 

Zane rolled his eyes. "Who cares?" 

"I do! People will think I'm the new Miriam or something. That's not 
what I want. We agreed to keep us a secret, so why are you trying to 
go back on that?" Emma's cheeks were flushed. The air got colder, 
almost corresponding with their fight. 

"You're really bringing up Miriam again? I told you, she doesn't mean 
anything to me." Zane said. But it wasn't her Zane speaking, it was 



the facade that he put on for the rest of the world. While Emma was 
sharing all of her concerns, Zane was putting his walls up. The walls 
she'd worked so hard to knock down. 

"How long will it be before you stop caring about me, too?" her voice 
took on an icy edge. 

"You want to know what I think this is about? You're ashamed of being 
with me. You care too much about what other people think. You're 
jealous of Miriam. And you were wrong for once in your life." his 
words were bitter and angry. Emma had a feeling that he'd been 
holding them in for a long, long time. "I'm not the bad guy 
here . " 

It was time for damage control. She'd never meant to start a fight. 
"None of that is true! I'm sorry, I just don't think we should go 
public yet." 

But Zane obviously wasn't done fighting yet. He pulled away from her 
and crossed his arms. "Well, I'm done with being kept a secret. 

Either we tell everyone we're together, or we're done." 

Emma flinched at his ultimatum. She answered instinctively, her 
stubbornness kicking in. Zane was right about one thing: she hated to 
be in the wrong. "Alright. Have it your way." 

His mouth dropped open. Clearly he'd been expecting a different 
response, and Emma wasn't planning on giving it to him. Despite the 
fact that she was fully clothed, Emma dove off the side of the 
Zodiac. She swam quickly, years of swim practice having honed her 
muscles. Her mind, however, was overflowing with crazy thoughts. 
Should she give up control to her heart rather than her brain? Should 
she turn around and go back? 

Tears started to mix with the ocean water. Emma never turned back. 
Perhaps if she had, her life would've turned out much 
differently . 

Xxx 

That night, Emma put on a mask. She appeared happy and cheerful to 
her family that night, and the next morning she invited her friend 
Cleo to help her train. 

Zane wasn't quite as productive. He was out for revenge. And because 
he didn't see Emma, he focused his attention on the person closest to 
her: Cleo. He tricked Cleo onto his boat and pushed it out to sea, 
not knowing the consequences that would affect her, his former love, 
and his future love. 

Zane fell hard for Rikki, eventually ruining his chances with her by 
kissing Sophie. Emma found love with Ash Dove, the riding instructor. 
But every time Zane got a little too close, Emma picked a fight with 
him. Every time she heard Zane say "hey, stranger" to her best 
friend, she felt a pang of longing for that summer. 

Emma left for a trip around the world, hoping that when she returned 
the past would be firmly in the past. But old feelings die hard, 
especially first love. One day they could get back what they had. 
Maybe that day would be sooner than either of them imagined. 



**So there you have it! The possible beginning of a brand new story! 

:) I haven't decided yet whether or not I should make this a one-shot 
or a story... if a lot of people are interested in seeing this 
expanded, then I will continue it! My inspiration for this story is 
just plain old young love, and the fact that I really like Emma and 
Zane together. The title comes from an episode of Gossip Girl 
entitled 'The Wrong Goodbye'. A chapter two would push the story 
forward to after season 3, when Emma returns from her trip and Rikki 
and Zane are broken up. So if you'd like to see chapter two, let me 
know what you think! xx** 


2 . The Return 

**So I've decided to turn this into a story after all! Updates may 
not be very often, perhaps every two weeks, because this story isn't 
my main priority right now. However, I really love the idea of having 
a Zane and Emma fic so here we go! Thank you everyone who reviewed 
the last chapter!** 

Emma dropped her carry-on and ran into the arms of the two people 
she'd missed most: Cleo and Rikki. 

"Can't. Breathe." Rikki fake-gasped. Emma released them and grinned. 
It was so, so good to be back. 

Cleo had tears in her eyes, which created a chain reaction on Emma. 
Her eyes welled up, too. 

"Come on, guys, we don't have time for hysterics." Rikki said with a 
laugh. "We have people to see, places to go..." 

"The luggage claim?" Emma reminded Rikki. "And then to my house to 
drop everything off." 

"And _then_ to Mako ! You won't even recognize the place, Em." the 
three girls started walking towards the baggage claim as Rikki 
launched into a story about cleaning up the Moon Pool and how good it 
looked now. The girls had sent Emma pictures of the wreckage after 
Zane and some other people had ruined it. She found it hard to 
believe that even Cleo or Rikki could fix that kind of damage. 

Emma retrieved her three suitcases and followed her friends out to 
their waiting taxi. Emma told the driver her old, familiar address 
and felt a surge of happiness. She was really back! Her travels had 
been amazing, of course, but home was welcome. Soon everything would 
be back to normal. 

"So why didn't the rest of your family want to come home early?" Cleo 
asked once they were all cramped into the taxi. 

"There was this water park that they wanted to go to. It took me 
forever to talk them into letting me come home early." Emma laughed. 
Einally, to be back with people who would understand. 

Cleo and Rikki had a lot of questions for her, and those took up the 
rest of the drive. Before she knew it, Emma was back in front of her 
old house. It had a dark, lonely appearance to it. There would be a 
lot of cleaning that needed to be done before Emma would deem it 



liveable again, but her friends didn't give her time to start a 
list . 


Emma ran inside for a quick look around. There were the scratches her 
old dog had made on their floor. There was the spot Cleo had 
pretended to faint at when they pretended to be sick. In the kitchen, 
little black marks on the wall showed how Emma and Elliott had grown 
over the years. Emma breathed it all in. 

"Put your stuff upstairs and let's get going!" Rikki said 
impatiently. She grabbed one of Emma's bags and started pulling it 
towards Emma's room. Cleo did the same with another bag, and Emma 
took the last. 

She promised herself she would have a proper reunion with her bedroom 
and the rest of her house later when she had more time. The three 
girls dropped off Emma's luggage in her room and dashed off to the 
beach . 

The mermaids didn't race to Mako the way they usually did. Emma had 
seen a lot of beautiful oceans during her travels, but none quite 
like the reef around the Gold Coast. She wanted to enjoy her first 
time back in familiar waters. Rikki and Cleo seemed to respect that 
and didn't urge her to swim faster. 

Eventually, though, the entrance to the Moon Pool loomed. Emma braced 
herself. She knew there had been changes. Cleo and Rikki tried their 
best, it wouldn't look the same but she couldn't let the 
disappointment show... 

She surfaced to see three people and the cavern lit up with fairy 
lights and streamers. Cleo and Rikki popped up just behind 
her . 

"Welcome home, Emma!" everyone yelled. She beamed back at them. 

"I got your favorite." Lewis said, producing a big box. "Red velvet 
cupcakes . " 

"You guys didn't have to do this." Emma said, genuinely touched. 

Lewis and the other blonde guy. Will, began helping the mermaids out 
of the pool. Bella was careful to stay away from them in their wet 
state . 

While Bella wasn't looking, Emma peeked at her. She had seen photos, 
of course, but somehow pictures never captured a person. She looked 
nice, a bit shorter than Emma had imagined. . .but nice. In pictures 
she seemed a lot more threatening, probably because she was with 
Emma's best friends when Emma wasn't. She was more willing to give 
her a chance now. 

"You must be Bella." she said warmly. "It's nice to finally meet 
you ! " 

Bella's face lit up, like she'd also been unsure about what Emma's 
reaction to her would be. "Same! I've heard a lot about you." 

The two girls quickly became acquainted, bonding immediately. Emma 
also met Will, Bella's boyfriend, who was just as easy to get along 
with . 



Eventually they moved the party from the Moon Pool to the beach. 
Someone had thought to bring chairs and Rikki made a big bonfire. 

They sat around it talking for hours, long into the night. Emma told 
her new and old friends all about her travels and they described some 
of their adventures that she hadn't heard before. She'd been at Times 
Square during New Years Eve and and Panama Beach during Spring Break, 
but this was her kind of party. 

Emma's jet-lag finally started to set in around 1:30. Everyone helped 
pack away the chairs, food and drinks into Lewis's boat before 
leaving. They all agreed to meet up at Rikki ' s cafe the next day. 

Emma was both apprehensive and eager to see the changes that had been 
done to the old JuiceNet. Under Rikki and Zane's control, the place 
probably had strobe lights and rock music blaring twenty-four seven. 
Then again, Rikki had certainly changed a lot. Maybe Zane had, 
too . . . 

She shook the thought of Zane out of her head, the way she always 
did. That bridge had burned long ago. She had no feelings for him 
anymorea€"at least that's what she told herself. 

Xxx 

The next morning Emma woke up with the strangest feeling, like she'd 
been transported back in time. It was her junior year again, she was 
off to work a shift at the JuiceNet and then go for a swim with Cleo 
and Rikki . 

However, none of this was right. She had graduated high school. The 
JuiceNet didn't exist. If she swam, there would be another tail with 
them . 

Emma had never liked change, and suddenly it was overwhelming 
her . 

She pushed the feelings aside and started to get ready. She threw on 
a white tennis skirt and a sky blue polo shirt. Her big silver locket 
peeked out of the collar of her shirt and beige Sperry Topsiders 
adorned her feet. She left her hair naturally straight and went out 
the door. Her stomach rumbled, as there was no food in her house at 
the moment . 

Before long, Emma spotted the glowing red sign of the _Rikki ' s_ Cafe. 
Several customers were coming in or out. The place was very crowded, 
nothing like how Emma had expected. Rikki had told her that the cafe 
had money issues. Maybe business had picked up since then. 

She brushed past a shaggy-haired guy and into the cafe. The biggest 
difference between _Rikki ' s_ and the JuiceNet was the big stage 
towards the front. There was a big drum set, a keyboard, and a guitar 
set up there as well as a microphone at center stage. 

Emma was surprised to see that the rest of the cafe looked really 
nice, too. It was more modern than the JuiceNet had been and it 
looked cool, not punk. 

"How can I hea€"Emma?" she heard a painfully familiar voice say 
behind her. Zane. 



She turned around the see him. He hadn't changed much, except his 
hair was shorter and he looked more muscular. "Hey." 

"I didn't know you were coming back. Sorry, I don't have much time to 
talk right now." he gestured to the many filled tables around him. 
"But we should catch up." 

"Yeah, sure." Emma said. Her stomach took a dive. She'd just made 
almost-plans with Zane Bennett, and the thought thrilled her. 

Zane rushed off to take another order. Emma looked around until she 
spotted her friends, in a booth near the back. 

"Like the place?" Rikki asked as Emma slid in next to Cleo. 

"Yes, actually. Who knew you and Zane could make such a good team?" 
the words slipped out as a joke, but no one laughed. Rikki 
tensed . 

"We didn't. That's why the cafe almost shut down." Rikki said 
bluntly . 

There was an awkward silence. Emma was about to apologize for being 
so thoughtless when Bella changed the subject. 

"How did Zane get business to pick up, anyway? Eor the past few weeks 
this place has been really busy." Bella commented lightly. Emma shot 
her a grateful look. 

"I think he let a few people go." Will said. "Sophie got laid 
off . " 

"Good riddance." Rikki said. She didn't sound terribly angry anymore, 
though . 

"There was also that surf comp here last weekend." Lewis said. "That 
brought in a lot of customers." 

"Oh yeah! We came here and had to wait a half-hour before we could 
even get our order taken. It was so busy." Cleo added. 

Rikki rolled her eyes. "That can't be good for business. No one wants 
to wait that long. Zane needs to hire more people to replace the ones 
he let go . " 

Everyone nodded in agreement and sipped their drinks. Emma realized 
that she hadn't ordered yet and stood up to do so. 

The line by the register was long and didn't appear to be moving any 
time soon. Emma quickly saw why. Zane was the only person working, so 
he was trying to do every task at once. He was mixing smoothies, 
working the till, taking orders, and cleaning the tables all by 
himself . 

Most of the people in line were clutching their money and bills, 
obviously trying to pay so they could leave. Emma looked up to the 
register and saw that it was the same kind that Wilfred had used when 
_Rikki ' s_ was the JuiceNet. 


Emma pushed her way to the front of the line and slipped behind the 



counter. A man handed her his bill and his money and Emma began 
totaling it up for him, putting the money in the till when she was 
done . 

"Have a nice day! Thanks for coming." she told the man and handed him 
his change. The next customer came forward and she did the same for 
her, and the next, and the next. 

A young couple approached her. "I'll have a medium strawberry-banana 
smoothie." the girl said. 

"And I'll take a large mango with added protein." the guy 
added . 

"Oh, I don't really work... never mind. A strawberry-banana and a 
mango with protein, coming up." she scribbled the order down and 
started totaling the next bill. 

Eventually Zane came back with a bunch of orders and was surprised to 
see Emma working the register. Before he could get a word out, Emma 
handed him the order she had just taken. 

"I'll take the orders if you make the smoothies." she said. Zane 
nodded in agreement and they both got to work. 

The lunch rush faded after about a half hour. By that time, Emma was 
exhausted. She had no idea how Zane had managed without another 
worker all morning. 

"We need to talk." Zane said, gesturing to his office. He handed her 
a drink as she walked in. She sipped it cautiously and was touched to 
find that it was a Banana Beatboxa€"her favorite smoothie. 

"What is this about?" Emma asked. She kept a careful distance from 
her former enemy/f riend/love . 

"Well, first of all ... thanks . Eor helping, I mean." 

"No problem." she murmured. 

"I'll pay you, don't worry." Zane said. Emma was about to argue, but 
he kept talking. "Second, how would you like to work here?" 

"Here?" Emma asked. She'd been expecting a quick thank you and maybe 
a few questions about her trip, not a job offer. 

"Obviously." he smirked. "Come on, Emma, you worked for Wilfred for 
two years. Ever since Rikki quit and Sophie got fired, I haven't had 
a manager. You're perfect for it." 

Emma's eyes began to wander, looking anywhere but at Zane and his 
deep brown eyes. "Don't you think that's a little... not smart? 

Rikki ' s my friend. I don't want to replace her." 

"No one could ever replace her." Zane said passionately. Emma felt a 
sudden stab in the heart. He saw her expression and apologized. 
"Sorry, I didn't mean it like that. I'm really stressed and it hasn't 
been easy since the break-up. Everyone keeps telling me to change the 
name of this place, but it wouldn't feel right, you know? And it 
doesn't help that she's always here, day after day, just hanging out 



and she won't talk to me." 

"Sorry." Emma said softly. She'd never realized just how strong 
Zane's feelings for Rikki were. She would never admit it, but the 
thought made her a little jealous. 

"It's not your fault. Just me, I'm the idiot." Zane sighed. 

"Anyway ... will you take the job or not?" 

Emma took a moment to consider it. Working with Zane, her ex and her 
best friend's ex, wouldn't be the smartest thing to do. But she did 
need to start saving for uni, and she did really like 
waitressing . . . 

"I'll take it." 

**So what do you think of the first official chapter of The Wrong 
Goodbye? And what do YOU think should happen? Are you warming up to 
the idea of Emma and Zane together or nah? Any suggestions are 
welcome xx** 


3. Messages 

"I would've never thought to do it that way." Zane said as Emma 
sorted through his bills. "Rikki and I always scrambled for money to 
pay these at the end of the month." 

"Yeah, see this way you will be less likely to overspend throughout 
the month. And always pay your most important bills first." Emma told 
him, remembering all of the business advice she'd learned from a 
short internship at an office in New York City. 

She heard beads rustle out in the cafe, the sign that someone had 
just walked in. "We'll start looking through bank statements later 
today." she called behind her. It was so, so nice to be doing this 
again. Emma loved to organize, plan, and arrange things. Already this 
morning she'd taken inventory, created a new work schedule, and 
reorganized the freezer, and it wasn't even noon! 

"Hey, Emma!" Cleo, Rikki, Bella, and Lewis greeted her. 

"Having fun working for Zane?" Will, Bella's boyfriend, asked with a 
laugh . 

"It's not too bad, surprisingly." Emma replied. It was true; Zane was 
very laid-back but he also knew how to get things accomplished . He 
knew what was going on in the cafe and had a really good budget plan. 
Best of all, he wasn't pushy. He never got too close, he never 
flirted with her. There was definitely a line drawn there... they were 
friends and business partners. That was all. 

But Emma was starting to wonder if she wanted something more... 

She forced the thought away and took her friends' orders. She quickly 
made their drinks, told Zane she was going on her lunch break, and 
sat down with them. 


Cleo launched into the story about her dad's wedding to Sam while 
Emma listened intently. Cleo had always been a really good story 



teller. By the end, Emma felt like she had had a front row seat to 
the wedding. 


"I can't believe Kim did that." Emma said at the end. "She's always 
been a brat, but I didn't think she'd intentionally sabotage a 
wedding . " 

"Tell me about it." Cleo replied with a roll of her eyes. "We almost 
got exposed and Dad and Sam almost didn't get married!" 

Emma heard how casually her friend said "Dad and Sam" . She had yet to 
meet Cleo ' s new stepmom, although she'd seen pictures of her. She 
looked nice, and all the stories she'd heard about her so far were 
good . 

Next, Lewis told everyone a funny story involving a dolphin at his 
Marine Biology school. He had just gotten back from America a few 
weeks before Emma had arrived. The group dissolved into laughter. 

Emma couldn't remember the last time she'd felt so at peace, so 
right. It was like sleeping in her own bed after a week of 
hotels . 

Bella cut in with a serious look on her face. "Did you just see that 
girl ? " 

Emma and the others craned their necks. "No. Why, what was wrong with 
her?" Rikki asked. 

"I don't know ... something just seemed a litt le . . ._of f_. She came in 
here, put something on that table and left. It seems sketchy, right?" 
Bella explained. She gestured to a dirty table in the corner. "Should 
we check it out?" 

"No, don't worry about it." Emma said. "I have to clear off that 
table in a few minutes, anyway." 

Bella didn't mention the strange girl again, but continued to shoot 
curious glances at the table. Eventually Emma's break was over, so 
she said good-bye to her friends and got back to work. 

Bussing the table really _was_ one of her jobs, but she put it off. 
Something felt very, very off to her. Obviously the only way to find 
out what was causing the feeling was to check out the table, but she 
was finally back with her friends. Things were good. She didn't want 
anything, even a strange customer, to dampen her spirits. 

Some things couldn't be avoided, however. 

"Emma, someone left this on a table for you." Zane handed her a note 
that, sure enough, had her name in big, bold letters on the front. 

"Do you know who it's from?" 

"No idea." Emma murmured. She looked all over the envelope to see if 
someone had given their name. 

"Okay, well, table four is ready to order whenever you have time." he 
reminded her. Then her took the rest of the dishes to the back to be 
washed. Emma watched him leave, slightly transfixed. She could never 
think straight around Zane. 



She turned back to the envelope. She didn't recognize the 
handwriting. With a slow, deliberate movement, Emma tore it 
open . 

**I wonder how Rikki will react when she finds out that your first 
love was her first love? I'll meet you at four today. Don't bring 
anyone, or Rikki will find out. Xoxo** 

Emma read it again. And again. And four more times after that. Her 
mind raced to explain the message ... how could anyone find out about 
Zane? They had been so careful... 

"Em? Is something wrong?" Zane spoke up. Emma jumped and clutched the 
note to her chest. Zane couldn't know that their secret was in 
danger. At least, not until she learned who knew and what they 
wanted . 

"No, nothing." she replied quickly. 

"Did you drop something?" he bent down and retrieved something Emma 
hadn't noticed before: a ticket to the Marine Park dolphin show. 

"I guess I won a free ticket." she said with a tight smile. She took 
the ticket from Zane and saw that it was for today at four o'clock. 
That explained where the mysterious messenger wanted to meet her 
at . 

Very suddenly, Emma became aware of how close Zane was to her. She 
took several steps backwards and blushed. "Uh...I'll go check on 
table four." she muttered and rushed off. 

Eor the rest of her shift, Emma felt uneasy. Maybe she was paranoid, 
but it felt like someone was watching her. Maybe someone was. She 
wished Bella had stayed so she could ask her more questions about who 
she'd seen, but her friends had left. 

Work went by far too quickly. She wanted more time to think, more 
time to plan. She had a few guesses about who the messenger could 
bea€"someone who hated hera€"but _how_? How could someone figure out 
one of her best-kept secrets? She needed answers before she could 
face this person who threatened to disrupt her life. 

Just two short hours later, Emma took off her apron and prepared to 
meet the mystery girl. Was she being threatened? Was this all a 
joke? 

She would find out soon enough. 

**Sorry this chapter is so short! I've been crazy busy lately and I 
wanted to update asap. This part of the storyline, where someone 
finds out, wasn't originally intended, but AudreyCariba suggested it 
and I love the idea! Thank you! The next few chapters should be more 
dramatic. Review? Or not. But they make me happy and encourage me to 
update faster :)** 


4. Passages 


"Row seven, seat four." a kindly Marine Park worker told Emma as she 
ripped her ticket, put one half in a bin, and gave the other half 



back to Emma. "Enjoy the show!" 


"Thanks." Emma mumbled. She didn't have the heart to tell the lady 
that she definitely would _not _be enjoying the show. 

She entered the audience area and let her eyes scan the crowd. Row 
seven would be . . ._there_. She counted the seats until she found where 
seat four, her seat, would be. Seat three was empty, but seat five 
was occupied. 

The persona€"obviously a femalea€"had gone to great lengths to be 
disguised. A long black wig and a floppy white sun hat covered the 
girls head. A huge pair of sunglasses obscured her eyes. But there 
was a telltale evil smile forming on her lips that Emma recognized 
immediately . . . 

She marched quickly up the stairs, realizing how serious her 
situation had become. 

Too quickly, she was taking her seat next to the evil girl. 

"Hello Emma." she said cooly. 

"Hello Charlotte." Emma replied, hoping she sounded confident despite 
the fact that she was scared. 

With an annoyed grown, Charlotte pulled off her wig and sunglasses. 
"Seriously? I go to that much effort to disguise myself, and my voice 
gives me away. Pity." 

"Why would you want to hide yourself, anyway?" Emma asked curiously. 
She was also hoping to keep Charlotte in a good mood. Emma had always 
been somewhat nice to her, unlike Rikki and Cleo. She had given the 
ex-mermaid a fair go. Until Charlotte began abused her powersa€"as 
well as Emma and her f riendsa€"Emma had been quite nice to her. 

"I thought Cleo or Lewis would be around. They would freak if they 
saw me." Charlotte laughed. Emma nodded in agreement. "Still, I 
thought this would be a good place to meet up. Very public." 

The word 'public' sent a chill down Emma's spine. Charlotte wasn't 
planning to... expose her, was she? Emma had to admit, a show centered 
around aquatic animals was probably the perfect setting for a mermaid 
demonstration . 

"Okay." Emma said quietly. "So what did you want to talk about?" she 
asked, hoping for a quick catch-up. 

Charlotte smirked. "Nervous, Em? I've gotta admit, I never thought 
about you and Zane together before. But now that I know... I'm 
thinking it's meant to be. Childhood sweethearts, young love and all 
that. Do you agree?" 

Emma shook her head. Her body felt like it was turning to stone. 
"H-how?" she stammered. "How did you find out?" 

Charlotte dug into her purse and pulled out a pale blue journal, 
never changing the sly expression on her face. "You left this behind 
when you moved." 



Emma gaped. "You broke into my house?! You read my diary?" 

"Please." Charlotte scoffed. "It's not a big deal. You and Cleo read 
my diary once, too, remember? I was getting even... and learned some 
very interesting secrets along the way." 

Emma folded her arms in anger. There was nothing she could do about 
this now. She just had to wait and see what Charlotte wanted. 

The dolphin show began; Emma and Charlotte watched it in silence for 
several minutes. Einally the redhead started talking again... and she 
did not like what came out of her mouth. 

Charlotte cleared her throat, rather dramatically. Emma wished she'd 
just get it over with, whatever she was planning on doing. 

"Today the weirdest thing happened. I'm not sure how I feel about it 
right now... but Zane kissed me. Or maybe we both kissed each other. 
I've never thought of him like this before. He's always been so 
arrogant. With me he's gentle and even sweet sometimes. I still can't 
believe it. I don't know what to do now. Should I talk to him or 
avoid him? Tell him it was a mistake or one of the best things that 
has ever happened to me? I'm just so confused." Charlotte read 
quietly. Each one sent Emma back in time to her first kiss and how 
Zane had made her feel. She'd been so innocent back then. 

After a few flips of the pages, Charlotte began again. "I finally 
talked to Zane about our kiss. At first I tried to play it off like 
it didn't mean anything, but he knew it was my first. He was so kind 
about it. I don't feel pressured by him at all. I'm sure a million 
other girls have thought this... but he could be the one. Or at the 
very least, he could be a very important person. I just have to let 
him and I don't know if I can do that. We're going on a date tomorrow 
and I couldn't be more excited or nervous. This will change 
everything . " 

She hung her head. Charlotte had no right to do this to her. Those 
were her private thoughts from a time when she was naive and hopeful. 
Didn't every fifteen-year-old girl think their first boyfriend was 
going to be the one? 

"Things between me and Zane are heating up. I'm so scared someone 
will find out. My parents would freak and so would my friends. I'm 
spending too much time with him. It's gotten to a point where I want 
to skip practice to hang out with Zane. I always lie to my parents 
about where I am. They never doubt me... after all, would their 
perfect princess lie to them? I hate keeping secrets but this one is 
necessary. I love Zane Bennett. Nothing has ever thrilled me more 
than writing those words, even though I haven't said 
them . . . yet . " 

"Stop." Emma whispered. "I had no idea when I wrote that ... things 
have changed so much." 

Charlotte smiled at her and turned the page. The other dolphin 
spectators clapped and cheered, but Emma could barely hear them over 
Charlotte's torturous whispers. 


"I'm starting to feel less guilty about the lying and the sneaking 
around. Days like today make it all worth it. There was a big 



business party at Zane's house and Zane and I snuck off for hours. I 
finally told him! And he said it right back. I feel like I'm 
floating. Zane is worth whatever I have to do to keep him. We're in 
love and nothing will ever stop us." 

With that last line, the evil girl shut Emma's journal with a faint 
plop. "You may remember that there is a lot more in this fascinating 
little diary of yours. How you were against Rikki and Zane's 
relationship because you were jealous, how you felt when you rescued 
him from a sinking boat . . . I know all of it. The question is, who else 
do you want to find out?" 

"Charlotte, _please_. This isn't a joke. I know that you hate me but 
that's no reason to ruin my friendships." Emma pleaded. "What do I 
have to do to make this go away?" 

"Oh, Emma. You're in such a rush. I'll tell you what: I do have a few 
requests from you, but let's not talk about those now. Do you still 
remember where my house is?" 

She nodded. "If you live in the same place, then yes, I do." 

"I transferred schools, I didn't move away." Charlotte said with a 
roll of her eyes. "Meet me there tonight around six and we'll discuss 
this further." She blew Emma a kiss, stood up, and strutted 
away . 

Emma was left to deal with the fact that her life was most likely 
about to fall apart. 

Hope everyone had a great Halloween! I sure did :) The next chapter 
will be about Charlotte's demands. Please let me know if you liked 
this chapter! xx 


5 . Demands 

"Hello? What can I do for you?" Mrs. Watsford answered the door after 
three knocks . 

"Urn... hi. I'm here to see Charlotte." Emma replied awkwardly. It was 
difficult not to project her hate for Charlotte onto Charlotte's 
mother . 

Mrs. Watsford brightened immediately. "Oh, you're Emma! I remember 
you from Don Sertori ' s dinner party. Charlotte's in her room, you can 
go on up. It's the first door on the right after you go up the 
stairs . " 

"Thanks, Mrs. Watsford." she said. She took her shoes off and entered 
the house. 

"Will you be staying for dinner? We're having pizza." Mrs. Watsford 
asked . 

"Oh... well, I don't think so." She hoped she wouldn't have to stay 
here long enough for dinner. The Watsford home was lovely, but being 
here again gave her the creeps . 

"There will be enough if you change your mind." Mrs. Watsford gave 



her one last smile and went to the kitchen, where Emma heard faint 
Oldies music playing. 

She braced herself and went up the stairs slowly, one at a time. 
Charlotte's door was slightly ajar, but Emma knocked before she went 
in . 

"Good, you're here." Charlotte said. She sounded a bit orderly, like 
how a boss would treat an employee. This would not be fun. Emma 
pictured herself dressed as a maid doing whatever Charlotte wanted 
and gave an inward shudder at the thought . 

"What did you want to tell me?" Emma asked. She lingered near the 
door, hoping she would be allowed to leave quickly. 

Charlotte gestured to her bed and Emma sat reluctantly. "Well... in 
exchange for my silence about your little romance with Zane, I have a 
few requests." 

"Like what?" Emma asked, determined to keep her cool. She would not 
lose control to the witch who was trying to take it. 

"I, urn... I didn't make a lot of friends at my new school. So I've 
been looking for some people to hang out with." Charlotte said 
demurely. She almost seemed embarrassed at the request. Emma felt a 
slight stab of pity for the girl... then remembered all the things 
she'd done to her. "I always did want to try being friends with you 
guys again. Just until uni starts, of course." 

"Of course." Emma murmured. "I guess I can _try_. . .but it won't be 
easy . " 

"Okay. So basically just try to get Rikki and Cleo on my side." 
Charlotte said, as if it were the easiest task in the world to 
accomplish . 

"I can only do that if you don't do or say anything mean to them." 
Emma pointed out. Charlotte shot her a glare and moved on to her next 
request . 

"What's your number?" she asked, pulling out her pink-cased iPhone. 
Emma added herself as a contact in it and Charlotte texted her. "Now 
you can do what I say and all I have to do is text you!" she said 
gleefully. Emma rolled her eyes. 

"I have limits." she snapped. "I'm not going to drop everything and 
go running to you whenever you want a smoothie ! " 

"Don't be ridiculous, Emma." Charlotte replied. "Give me your 
phone . " 

"I already saved your number." Emma said. 

"Give me your phone." she demanded again. With a sigh, Emma handed it 
over. Charlotte started typing away on it. 

"What are you doing? ! " Emma tried to peek at the screen but Charlotte 
blocked it with her hand. "I never agreed to this!" 

Charlotte rolled her eyes. "Relax. I'm just texting Rikki, Cleo and 



Lewis . 


"And saying what?!" Emma tried to grab the phone again. After a 
slight tussle, Emma gained the upper hand and wrenched the phone out 
of her hands. "You'll never guess who I just ran into..." she read 
aloud. "Why did you send them _that_?" 

"Well we have to get reacquainted before I meet the others again, 
don't we? I figured we could run into each other shopping and get on 
good terms, that way we'll already be friends when you reintroduce 
them to me . " 

Her phone buzzed and Charlotte snatched it away. Emma truly believed 
that Charlotte had turned insane since she lost her mermaid 
powers . 

"Now what are you saying?" Emma looked over her shoulder as Charlotte 
typed . 

"Cleo and Lewis both said "Who?" and Rikki said "Ryan Reynolds?"" she 
told Emma. "Now I'm telling them "Charlotte! She's changed so 
much . " 

Emma rolled her eyes. This was ridiculous. 

"Anyway, I'm going to text your friends all about how we're friends 
now. You're going to invite them to Rikki ' s cafe tomorrow, where I'm 
also going to be. You're going to invite me to sit with you guys and 
then I'll show them how much I've changed!" Charlotte beamed. "Great 
plan, huh?" 

"Sure." Emma said sarcast ically . "Can I leave now?" 

She redhead gave her a sly smile. "There's one more teensy little 
request I have..." 

"What?" 

"You're going to do everything you can to help me be a mermaid 
again . " 

**What do you think about Charlotte's demands? Do you think Emma will 
help her... or come clean about dating Zane? Lots more drama and 
romance to follow. Please leave a review if you would like me to 
continue! Thanks for reading, have a great weekend! ** 


6. Reintroduction 

Emma anxiously checked her watch for the fifth time that minute. At 
least, she thought it had been a minute. Somehow the short hand had 
ticked forward five notches instead of one. 'Please slow down' Emma 
thought to whoever controlled the time. She wasn't ready! 

The bell above the door at _Rikki ' s_ signaled that a group of people 
were coming in. She looked up to see her friends. They all waved at 
her as they chose a big table to sit at. Emma gulped and waved back 
at them. 


Her shift would be over at 11 o'clock, only a few minutes away. Emma 



was to follow Charlotte's plan and relax with her friends until 
11:15, when Charlotte would show up. Emma was to act surprised and 
invite Charlotte to sit with them, giving Charlotte the opportunity 
to get reacquainted with the group. 

Emma had never dreaded anything more. 

With a hollow feeling in her gut, she took her friends' orders and 
started making the drinks. 

"Do you need help with anything, Emma?" Zane appeared out of nowhere, 
making her jump. 

"N-no. Thanks." she said quickly. Zane frowned. 

"What's up with you today? You're acting so weird. If you're worried 
about your job, don't. I hardly expect you to know how to do 
everything on your second day, even if you did work here before." 

Zane said. 

"Thanks." she mumbled, not looking him in the eye. The last thing she 
needed was Charlotte seeing her talking to Zane. 

"Alright ... well , finish those juices and then your shift is over. 
Sophie should be coming in soon." he said and went back to his 
office. Emma heaved a sigh of relief. She finished making the drinks, 
put them on a tray and brought them over to her friends' table. She 
sat down with them after passing out the juices. 

"Thanks, Emma." Cleo said happily. Everyone was very 

cheerfula€"except her. Will had his arm around Bella, Rikki and Cleo 
were laughing at something, and Lewis seemed glad to be home with his 
friends. Emma forced a smile and glanced at the door. Charlotte would 
be here any minute now. There was an empty chair right between Emma 
and Bella for her to sit at. 

Rikki leaned across the table a bit to talk directly to Emma. 

"So... you ran into the Queen of Evil yesterday? How did that 
go?" 

Cleo and Lewis were interested, too. "I almost forgot about that! 

What happened?" Cleo exclaimed. 

"Who are you guys talking about?" Bella asked. 

"It's a long story." Emma told her. She prepared to give an act that 
would be deserving of an Oscar. "Actually, she was quite nice. She 
even apologized for everything that happened and said that if she 
could do it again, she would try to be friends with us instead of 
control us . " 

Apparently she wasn't that convincing. That, or, her friends didn't 
believe that Charlotte could change. Rikki rolled her eyes. 

"Are you sure she wasn't just pretending?" Cleo said doubtfully. "We 
thought she was nice when we first met her, remember?" 


Bella cleared her throat. "And I ask again, who are you talking 
about ? " 



"Charlotte." Rikki, Lewis and Cleo answered at the same 
time . 


"Charlotte!" Emma exclaimed, seeing the red-head entering the 
cafe . 

"What is _she_ doing here." Rikki hissed angrily under her breath. 
"Did you invite her?" 

"No!" Emma said. She hoped she sounded convincing. "But while she's 
here, be nice. I'm going to invite her to sit with us." 

"What? No!" Rikki shot back. 

"Why not? She's already seen us." she retorted. Using all of her 
acting ability, Emma projected warmth and friendship into her voice, 
as if she were talking to Cleo or Rikki. "Charlotte, over 
here ! " 

Charlotte smiled as if she wasn't a blackmailing sociopath and 
approached the table. "Hi, guys." she said shyly. 

"Hey." Lewis and Cleo replied. Bella and Will, who had never met the 
girl, also greeted them. Rikki, however, folded her arms and 
pointedly turned away. 

"Take a seat." Emma invited her. "This is Will ... Ben jamin, right? And 
Bella Hartley." Emma introduced the two newest members of the group. 
She wondered if Bella knew the story behind Charlotte, and if 
Charlotte knew anything about Bella. 

"Nice to meet you." Charlotte shook hands with them both. "Did you go 
to the same school as Cleo, Emma, Rikki and Lewis?" 

"Yeah, just for year twelve. Did you?" Will answered. 

"I went there for year eleven and I transferred schools for my final 
year. I still live around here, though. I bumped into Emma while 
shopping yesterday and it reminded me of all the places I used to go 
in year eleven. I thought I'd stop by . . . I had no idea you bought the 
place, Rikki!" Charlotte chattered, with brilliant acting. 

"Zane bought it, actually." Rikki said tersely. 

"Oh. That's sweet of him to name it after you. Are you two still 
together? " 

"No . " 

"Oh. . . " 

"Yeah. " 

There was an awkward silence throughout the table. 

"Are you guys st ill ... swimming a lot?" Charlotte asked 
tentatively . 

"If by that you mean 'are we still mermaids?' the answer is none of 
your business." Rikki snapped. Charlotte glanced over at Bella and 



will with shock. Obviously she didn't know Bella was a mermaid. That 
was good. 


"I'm sorry Rikki, I'm just trying to be nice and let you guys know 
that I'm okay with the fact that you took away my powers!" Charlotte 
whispered, tears forming in her eyes. Emma wasn't sure if she was 
acting or not. 

Rikki rolled her eyes. "We don't care if you're okay with it. You 
lost your powers for a reason, and did you forget that you lost them 
in the process of trying to get us to lose ours? Stop with the 
innocent act, Charlotte, no one is buying it." 

And with that, Rikki slammed her juice on the table and stormed out 
of the cafe. 

**Sorry for the long update! I've been very busy lately, swimming 
just started up again, scholarship deadlines are due, and for some 
reason teachers think it's a good idea to assign a lot of homework at 
the same time. For those of you reading Hi, Society, I have a case of 
writers block with the next chapter ... I ' m writing it, but it's going 
very very slowly. Anyway, have a Happy Thanksgiving to those who 
celebrate it and I hope you stick around cause things are going to 
get interesting! xo** 


7. Outsider 

"Do you think we should go after her?" Cleo whispered. 

"Yeah, she seems upset." Bella replied. The two girls scooted off 
their chairs. "It was nice to meet you, Charlotte." 

Emma got up to leave with them and Cleo turned back with a sad look 
on her face. She exchanged glances with Bella. "Maybe it would be 
best if you didn't come... Rikki needs to calm down." Cleo said to 
her . 

"Oh... okay." Emma said. She watched her best friend walk out with 
Bella and felt a pang of jealousy. She'd known they had grown close 
while she was away, but one year of friendship couldn't possibly 
replace the many years she had known Emma... could it? 

"I better go, too." Lewis said. "I have, urn, research to do." he got 
up and left quickly. Charlotte's face fell. 

"Sorry to tell you guys this, but I better get going, too. I train 
with my sister every day at one and she gets really mad when I'm 
late." Will, the last one left at the table, said sincerely. "It was 
nice to meet both of you." 

Charlotte and Emma said goodbye and then it was just them alone at a 
table for seven. 

Charlotte whirled around to face Emma, her eyes angry and her cheeks 
flushed. "How could you do that? You didn't even try!" 

Emma was suddenly furious. Here she was, risking her friendships to 
try and please Charlotte, and the evil girl couldn't even appreciate 
it! "You had to have known that they wouldn't be quick to forgive 



you! It's not my fault." 


For one horrible moment, Emma thought Charlotte might retaliate and 
tell Emma's secret. Instead, the redhead seemed to calm down. "I 
guess you're right..." she consented. "Talk to them alone later and 
convince them I've changed. Tell them I was really upset about making 
Rikki mad and that I'm sorry I came around. That should make them 
feel guilty. Anyway, I'll talk to you later. Text me when you speak 
to the others!" And with that, Charlotte left. 

Emma briefly wondered if Charlotte was bipolar. It would explain a 
lot . 

She let her head sink into her hands and sighed. Nothing was going 
right since she'd returned. 

"Hey... are you alright?" 

No. Not now. The last thing she needed was to be seen 
with . . ._him_. 

"I'm fine, Zane. I just want to be alone." she snapped. She knew it 
wasn't Zane's fault that Charlotte found out, but she blamed him 
nevertheless . 

Zane set a glass down in front of her, ignored her wishes, and took a 
seat across from her. "What's wrong?" 

"I already told you. Nothing is wrong." Emma snapped. "Just leave me 
alone, _please_. " 

"What did I do?" Zane retorted. 

Eor a moment, Emma considered telling him. But the past was in the 
past, and Emma wanted to leave it there. "Nothing. I'm sorry, I'm 
just in a bad mood." 

Zane rolled his brown eyes. "Well, obviously. I asked you why." 

Ugh, she could not deal with Zane and his sarcasm right now. How had 
she ever liked him? "I'm just having friend problems, 
okay ? " 

"Ohhh..." Zane said, as if he knew what she was upset about. "It's 
Bella, isn't it? You're jealous of her." 

"I am not!" Emma argued. 

"What other friend problems could you be having?" he asked. 

"You'd be surprised." Emma groaned. "I can't really tell anyone about 
it . . . sorry . " 

"Is it about Charlotte?" Zane persisted. 

"No." Emma said, a little too quickly. "I just ran into her the other 
day, how could she cause me any problems?" 

"I don't know... but it is weird that you're just friends with her all 
of a sudden. I mean, she tried to get rid of your powers. How could 



anyone forgive her that quickly?" 

"Um. . .people change. The past is in the past, and all that." she 
brushed off his question. 

"I don't think so." he argued softly. "For me, the past always seems 
to return. Like you, for example. You left, now you're back. 

Charlotte left, now she's back. The past is always going to follow 
you . " 

Zane's strangely philosophical point of view did make sense, she had 
to admit. She wondered briefly if Zane was talking about her 
physically returning from her travels... or if he was hinting that she 
was back in his life in an emotional way. It seemed like however many 
times she tried to push him out of her thoughts, he always returned. 
The past wasn't in the past. 

"I need to go." Emma said. If Charlotte returned to the cafe and say 
her talking to Zane... she didn't want to think about it. "Thanks for 
the juice . " 

She stood up and left abruptly, and felt Zane's eyes on her back as 
she walked away. 

**Don't forget to leave a review if you'd like to read more! Also, I 
have a question for you: Do you think Charlotte should be able to get 
her powers back? Thanks for reading xo** 


8 . Back to the Moon Pool 

The next day, Emma approached the wharf warily. Charlotte had told 
her to meet up at the boat rentals, a small shack with it's own 
private dock toward the end of the stretch of beach. Emma was five 
minutes early and there was no sign of Charlotte. Maybe she'd decided 
to go torture someone else. 

But no, Emma did not have that kind of luck. Charlotte showed up 
right on time. 

"Why did you want to meet _here_?" Emma questioned. 

"To rent a boat, obviously." she answered with a roll of her brown 
eyes. "Not all of us can swim really fast." Emma didn't reply and 
went with Charlotte to talk to the salesperson who was renting out 
the boats. 

"Hello," Charlotte said charmingly. "We'd like to rent a boat." 

"Eor how long?" the man asked without looking up. 

"Two hours." she answered after thinking for a moment. 

"Alright." he looked up from his magazine. "That'll be twenty 
dollars, plus gas to fill 'er up when you get back. Which boat would 
you like?" 

Charlotte picked out metal motorboat, similar to the one Lewis owned, 
while Emma paid. She was Charlotte's own personal bank, apparently. 
Emma returned to the boat to find that Charlotte had already started 



it and was ready to go. 

"To Mako ! " she exclaimed. Emma carefully climbed into the other side 
and Charlotte sped off as soon as she was seated. 

It was incredibly difficult to remain human on a motorboat ride. 

Water droplets flew everywhere, and the ocean spray was 
unpredictable. Emma huddled in the very center of the boat and tried 
to hide as much skin as she could with an attachable sail she found 
next to the first-aid kid. Charlotte seemed to delight in the fact 
that Emma was so vulnerable. She had a smile on her face the entire 
ride . 

Einally, the boat scraped the bottom of the sand. Charlotte dragged 
it onto shore so Emma could step off without getting her feet wet. 
Charlotte tossed her a small backpack. Inside was a water bottle, a 
towel and an energy bar. It was surprisingly 
thoughtful . 

"Alright ... we ' ve got a long walk ahead of us." Emma said. She picked 
the easier entrance into the jungle and started the hike up the 
mountain . 

Charlotte was very slow, obviously not an outdoorswoman . She somehow 
tripped over every tree branch, shrub, and rock that got in their 
way. She also whinged about everything from the humidity to the 
mosquitoes. Emma couldn't stand it. She started daydreaming 
instead . 

When they came to the first real obstacle, the river, Emma didn't 
know what to do. Charlotte gave her a withering look at 
that . 

"Ereeze it, obviously." she rolled her eyes, as if the answer was 
obvious. Emma froze a thick portion of the river to create an easy 
path for the two girls to walk on. They crossed it and continued 
walking. Soon enough they reached the land entrance to the Moon Pool. 
Charlotte fell down the slippery slope and Emma slid down it 
gracefully. Erom there, they crossed the cave and went into the Moon 
Pool . 

"It's just like I remember." Charlotte breathed. Her eyes took in the 
cone of the volcano, the circular pool and the cave walls. "But 
wait..." she crossed over to examine a waterfall that Emma didn't 
remember. "This wasn't here before." 

Emma approached it, too. "I don't remember it, either. And do you see 
this hole?" A different section of the wall was nearly caved in. 
Glittering blue stones shone out of the cracks in the wall. "What 
happened? " 

"How would I know?" Charlotte replied. "I just hope it doesn't mess 
with the magic. We're coming back here on the next full 
moon . " 

"That's in three days!" Emma exclaimed. She assumed she would have 
more time to stop Charlotte from getting her powers back. 

"Yeah, that's the point." Charlotte said with a roll of her eyes. 

"I'm getting my powers back as soon as possible. I've been without 



them for far too long." She stretched out her fingers and curled 
them, almost like she was imagining heating something. 

"Don't you think..." Emma thought desperately for something that 
could stall Charlotte's plan, "we should find out what happened here 
first, with this hole and everything? Maybe the Moon Pool is 
dangerous . " 

"I can feel the magic. It's still here, Emma. I know it. I'm turning 
into a mermaid again and nothing will stop me." Charlotte replied. 
"Now let ' s get back to shore before our two hours are 


XXX 

After a long hike down the mountain and a comparably shorter boat 
trip back to the mainland, Emma was finally able to ditch Charlotte. 
They made arrangements to meet in the Moon Pool before the full moon 
started to come up. Emma wasn't entirely sure why Charlotte wanted 
her there when she attempted to get her powers back, but with any 
luck that would provide Emma with a good opportunity to stop 
Charlotte from getting into the water while the moon was up. 

When she got cell service again, her phone vibrated to alert her to 
the texts and calls she'd missed while she was on Mako . Cleo had 
texted her several times and left her a voicemail, and Rikki had 
texted her once. Emma checked out what they had written to her. Both 
of them had invited her to go to the shops with them and Bella. It 
had only been sent an hour ago, so hopefully they were still 
there . 

Emma quickly found out which shop they were in and started walking, 
even though her legs were tired from hiking all day. 

"Em! Where have you been?" Rikki greeted her. She had a pair of red 
shorts and a black shirt slung across her arm, possibly to buy or to 
try on. 

"Yeah, you missed lunch." Cleo added. "And we already went to the 
Islanders." The Islanders was Emma's favorite clothing store. 

"I'd be okay with going back, if you want to." Bella told Emma 
politely . 

"That's okay. I just had to do some stuff for my mom." Emma 
lied . 

"Oh, well we were actually almost done shopping, but we're going to 
get some Starbucks if you want to come." Cleo said. 

"Sounds good." Emma didn't bring much money with her, anyway. Rikki 
and Bella each paid for their new clothes and the girls walked 
together to the coffee shop. 

"So what did you have to do for your mom?" Bella asked when they had 
gotten their drinks and sat down. 

"Just a few errands." Emma answered vaguely. 

"Gardening?" she pried. 



"No... like, the post office and things like that." Emma 
said . 

"Oh... you have a bit of dirt on your face. And thorns on your shirt, 
so I just assumed..." 

"Were you on Mako?" Cleo asked. The island was one of the only wild 
places in their area. 

"Urn, yeah, for a little while. I wanted to see the Moon Pool." Emma 
decided to tell a little bit of the truth. 

"And you took the long way around?" Rikki laughed and picked at one 
of the thorns on her top. 

"Yeah, I hadn't been there in a while so I thought I'd hike." she 
said and quickly changed the subject. "What happened to the Moon 
Pool, anyway? It's changed so much!" 

Rikki, Cleo and Bella exchanged uneasy glances. "Uh...some people 
tried to blow up the wall to get these." Bella said and showed Emma a 
blue crystal necklace she was wearing. "It's a very long 
story . " 

"What? Who? When?" Emma sputtered. "And how... why?" she went over 
every question she could think of. 

"Zane, Will's sister, Sophie, and a geologist named Ryan." Cleo 
answered the 'who' question. 

"Zane!" Emma exclaimed. That bastard! To think she had thought he'd 
changed . 

Rikki nodded and continued with the story. "The cafe was going under 
and Sophie convinced Zane that selling the stones, " she also showed 
Emma the crystal necklace around her neck, "was the only way to save 
it. So they got some dynamite and... well, you saw the damage. You 
should've seen it when it first happened! We've been cleaning out the 
rubble since it happened, but obviously nothing can fix that hole in 
the wall . " 

"Oh my gosh..." Emma was at a loss for words. "So is it, like, 
broken? How did you guys make those necklaces if they took all the 
crystals ? " 

"I had mine since I turned. It was in the Moon Pool in Ireland where 
I transformed. We found some crystals here and Will made two for 
Rikki and Cleo. If we can find another crystal I'm sure he would make 
you one, too." Bella offered. 

"No, thanks." Emma replied, pulling at her locket. She may have said 
it too quickly and sounded rude. Oops. 

Rikki and Cleo gave each other I-knew-it glances and Emma frowned at 
them. She hated being left out of things, even inside 
jokes . 


"So .. .urn. . .have you been talking to Charlotte more?" Cleo asked 
warily . 



Emma decided to play it cool. There was no way they could know about 
Charlotte blackmailing her. "No, why?" 


"Well, since you're BFF ' s with her, we kinda figured you'd talk to 
her." Rikki shrugged. 

"We are not _BFF's_." Emma snapped. "We aren't even friends. I just 
think that if she's back we should be nice to her so that she doesn't 
expose our secret." 

"I never thought of that." Cleo said, biting her lip in fear. 

"I'd like to see her try." Rikki huffed, stretching out her hand as 
if to demonstrate her power. 

"She seemed nice to me." Bella spoke up. 

Cleo rolled her eyes. "Yes, she _seems_ that way at first. Then she 
forces you to do mountains of homework so that she can steal your ex 
boyfriend and your powers." 

"And calls herself 'super mermaid'." Rikki added. "Trust me, Bella, 
she ' s not nice . " 

Emma suddenly felt very paranoid that she was being watched. If 
Charlotte were listening in on this conversation, she definitely 
wouldn't like the way it was headed. "I really do think she's 
changed." she defended Charlotte yet again. 

>"What proof do you have of that?" Rikki exclaimed. "No, no way has 
she changed. "<p> 

"I think I'm with Rikki on this one... sorry, Em." Cleo said. "You 

remember what she tried to do to us last time... I think the best 

thing we can do is avoid her and not let her get back into our 
lives . " 

Cleo ' s response was so logical that Emma hated to argue with her. But 

she couldn't shake that watched feeling. "Well, I believe in second 

chances." she defended Charlotte with a sinking feeling in her 
gut . 

"Why don't you go hang out with her then?" Rikki told her, stirring 
the pot as usual . 

"Maybe I will!" Emma shot back. This time she was the one who left 
the table in anger... but she didn't have a reason for it. 

_Happy now, Charlotte? My friends hate me_, Emma thought. She 
could've sworn she heard Charlotte's laughter as she walked quickly 
down the street and toward the ocean. 

**Sorry my updates are so far in between ... I ' ve had technology 
troubles, holiday plans, and some very sad news preventing me from 
writing. A foreign exchange student at my school who was in my grade 
passed away in a car accident the weekend before last : ( It was such 
a shock and it upset me so much. His family flew over for a memorial 
service that we held last Thursday. This happened just a few months 
after the suicide of a 9th grade boy on my swim team so it's been 
some rough months for the community and me : ( ** 



**The next chapter will be in two parts about Charlotte's attempt to 
turn into a mermaid again. After the story will refocus on the 
Emma/Zane (Zemma?) relationship the drama leftover from whether 
Charlotte succeeds or fails in getting her powers back! Thanks for 
reading xxx** 


9. The Moon's Eye part 1 

Emma watched the sun drop lower and lower into the sky with dread. It 
was the night of the full moon and she still hadn't thought of a plan 
to keep her secret and keep Charlotte from jumping in the Moon Pool. 
It was only four o ' clock ... surely she could think of something. She 
had to. 

Emma heard a knock on the door downstairs and reluctantly tore her 
eyes away from the sky. She ran downstairs and answered the door 
before the person could knock again. 

"Hey, guys." she said when she saw Rikki and Cleo standing on her 
doorstep. "Come in; what's up?" 

"We need to talk." Rikki replied solemnly. Emma's smile fell. 

"What about?" she asked and stepped aside so her friends could enter 
her house. They did. 

"Okay, listen." Cleo took a deep breath. "We've been talking and 
we're trying really hard to to make anyone feel left out, or take 
sides, or anything like that. But we've still been noticing some 
tension ..." 

"So we're here to sort it out." Rikki finished. 

"What are you two on about?" Emma asked. "Is it because of Charlotte? 
Because I totally understand if you guys don't forgive her... I'm not 
going to force you to talk to her." 

"No, it's not about Charlotte." Cleo confirmed. 

"Although we should probably talk about that, too." Rikki said. Cleo 
gave her a look. 

"We actually wanted to talk to you about Bella. She has a feeling 
that you don't like her... and we think you don't, either, which is 
kind of understandable ... but Bella's awesome once you get to know 
her! Rikki didn't like her at first, either, but I promise you that 
you'll be friends in no time. You don't need to be jealous or mad or 
anything. We can all be friends. It'll work out." Cleo said very 
quickly . 

"Wait. Wait, wait, wait." Emma shook her head and laughed. "You guys 
think I'm acting weird. . .because I'm jealous of Bella? You know me 
better than that! I mean... when you guys first called and told me 
you'd met a new mermaid, I was jealous of _you guys_, not her. You 
two got a new friend while I couldn't risk getting close with anyone 
on my trip . " 


"So you're not mad at us? Or Bella?" Rikki asked. 



"No, of course not!" Emma laughed. 

"Then why are you acting weird?" Cleo asked. 

"I'm not . . . I can't explain it." 

"If you're not acting weird, then what do you have to explain?" Rikki 
asked . 

"It's nothing, just forget about it." Emma brushed it off. 

"No, tell us." Rikki demanded. "We want to know what's up with 
you . " 

"I can't tell you." she said, specifically to Rikki. 

"Why can't you tell us?" Cleo asked, in a much calmer voice than 
Rikki had used. 

Emma shook her head. "I can't tell you that, either." 

"Why not?" Rikki demanded. 

"Because!" Emma knew it was a stupid, childish answer, but she could 
hardly tell the truth. Rikki would be hurt. "Trust me, it's for the 
best . " 

"It's hard to trust you when you're keeping secrets." Rikki pointed 
out angrily. 

"Whatever. I know it's for the best, so if you guys can't accept that 
then just leave." Emma replied. 

"Eine. Let's go, Cleo." Rikki and Cleo turned to leave. 

"But we didn't tell her yet..." Cleo argued. 

"Tell me what?" Emma asked. 

Cleo glanced at Rikki, then at Emma. "We thought you didn't like 
Bella so we were going to have a sleepovera€"like our old full-moon 
sleepovers, since tonight is a full moona€"for you guys to bond. It's 
still on if you want to come..." 

"I'm really sorry. I can't... I have something to do." Emma said 
sadly . 

"Sure you do." Rikki rolled her eyes. "Let's _go_, Cleo. Emma 
obviously doesn't want to be bothered." with that, Emma's best 
friends left. 

Emma walked over to her living room and slumped over onto her couch. 
Why was everything so complicated? She hadn't meant to anger 
anybody... in fact, she was trying to do the opposite of that. But 
everything was going wrong. And after today, Rikki and Cleo would 
hate her. But they would hate her even more if she helped Charlotte 
get her powers back. 


Emma knew what she had to do. 



Xxx 


Several hours later, the moon began to rise. Emma dove into the water 
and sped to Mako . When she surfaced she discovered that Charlotte was 
already there. 

"It's about time you got here." she snapped. 

"I still don't get why you want me here in the first place. You don't 
need help jumping in the water." Emma said. 

"This way I can keep an eye on you." Charlotte replied. "How far has 
the moon risen?" 

"It was just coming up when I left. We've probably got an hour or two 
left." Emma said. Great. She didn't want to spend a second longer 
than she had to with Charlotte. 

"Alright." Charlotte pulled out her sketchbook and flipped open the 
pages. Emma glanced at her drawings. They were all ocean and mermaid 
themed. Sketch after sketch of mermaids flew by. There was a 
beautiful drawing of a dolphin underwater, and at least a dozen of 
different places around Mako Island. "Want a piece? I have an extra 
pencil here somewhere..." 

"No, thanks. I'm not very artistic. I'll just watch you." 

So she did. Charlotte drew three different sketches, beautifully 
capturing the Moon Pool, the reef, and a mermaid tail. Emma realized 
how badly Charlotte wanted her powers back and sympathized with 
hera€"she would be devastated if she lost her tail. 

But as Charlotte began a fourth sketch, Emma knew that Charlotte was 
still the same power-hungry girl she'd always been. She drew three 
cruel looking water snakes, each carrying a mermaid that looked 
eerily like Cleo, Emma, and Rikki . A shiver ran down Emma's spine. 
This was how Charlotte had wanted the fifty year full moon to 
goa€"the girls loosing their powers so that she could be the only 
mermaid . 

Up above, the moon began to peek over the cone of the 
volcano . . . 

**Sorry this is a shorter chapter, but I wanted to split it into two 
parts to add more suspense and so I could update sooner. Hope you 
liked it! Please leave a review and thanks for reading! ** 


10. The Moon's Eye part 2 

"It's time." Charlotte whispered, her eyes reflecting the moon's 
glow. "Do you think I should get in now, or what until it's right 
above? " 

"Charlotte," Emma said frantically, "you don't really want to be a 
mermaid again, do you? You remember how hard it is... having to keep 
the secret, not being able to do things in case you get wet. Would 
you really choose to go through that again?" 



"Don't even bother, Emma." Charlotte rolled her eyes. "I'm not 
changing my mind. This is my destiny." 

"If it was really your destiny you wouldn't have lost your powers in 
the first place!" Emma argued desperately. "Please, don't do 
this ! " 


"You just don't want me to get my powers back." the cavern became 
brighter and brighter. "You are so selfish! Ever since I lost them 
I've been unhappy. I will get my powers back. Tonight. And once 
again. I'll be the strongest mermaid." 

The moon was almost straight above the Moon Pool. It bubbled with 
magic and Charlotte crouched by the edge, about to jump in. Emma 
wasn't sure if she should knock Charlotte over and try to hold her 
down until the moon passed, or... 

On instinct, Emma stuck her hand out. The water froze unevenly; the 
pool stopped bubbling. She remembered how the first time Charlotte 
had found the Moon Pool, back during the Sertori camping trip, Emma 
had froze the Moon Pool before Charlotte could touch the water. She'd 
touched the ice and hadn't been turned. She hoped it was the same 
now . 

"No!" Charlotte gasped. She glared at Emma, looking absolutely insane 
with the full moon's reflection in her eyes. "How could you?!" 

"I can't let you turn again." Emma said strongly. 

Charlotte bit her lip, yelled in frustration, and ran into the other 
cavern . 

Emma slumped down in the sand and looked up at the volcano. The moon 
would no longer be overhead in just a few minutes, and the danger 
would be past. She wondered if Charlotte was crying... 

The moon had nearly passed and Charlotte still hadn't returned. She 
was probably very upset. Emma stood up to go find her when Charlotte 
appeared in the doorway with a massive rock. Eor a terrifying moment, 
Emma thought Charlotte was going to beat her with it. But the rock 
was thrown past Emma and hit the iced-over Moon Pool with a huge 
cracking sound. Emma's ice barrier had a hole in it. 

Emma froze. She hadn't planned for this. Charlotte took a huge leap 
and landed directly in the whole her boulder had left. Emma's eyes 
went to the sky. A sliver of moonlight was still shining on 
Charlotte. Was it enough to transform her? 

"No!" Emma screamed in frustration. Charlotte scowled and crawled out 
of the water. Goosebumps covered her arms and 
legs . 

"How ... dare ... you . " Charlotte panted. "How could you try and stop me 
like that? You knew this was the only thing I wanted... the only thing 
in the whole world... and you wanted to stop me from being happy for 
once in my life!" 

"You abused your powers, Charlotte!" Emma shouted at her. "You had 
the chance to be a mermaid and your got your powers taken away for a 
reason! I thought maybe you'd changed, but you haven't. You still 



want to be the most powerful mermaid. You're controlling and 
manipulative, and a person like that doesn't deserve to be a 
mermaid . " 

Charlotte looked up at the sky. A few stars twinkled. "The moon was 
still up when I jumped in. Your plan might've failed. And if it 
didn't. I'll try again next month... or the month after that. You 
won't be able to stop me forever. And you forgot, Emma, I know a 
little secret of yours... and you disobeyed me. I think a punishment 
is in order . " 

Charlotte grinned nastily and walked out of the cave, leaving Emma 
alone to contemplate the night's events. 

**Sorry this chapter is quite short! Also sorry to people who 
actually like Charlotte...! know a few people do and they don't like 
to read stories where she's the antagonist, but it is necessary for 
this story. Hopefully I'm writing her character with enough depth so 
you (the reader) can see where Charlotte is coming from. Thanks for 
reading! The next chapter will focus on the Zemma part of the story 
: ) ** 


11. The Past Revisited 

"Oh, hey, Cleo ! I didn't know you were stopping by." Emma greeted her 
friend after answering the door. Cleo, on the other hand, didn't look 
happy to see her. She stomped through the door without so much as a 
hello . 

"Is it true?" she demanded. 

"Is what true?" Emma asked. Her palms started to sweat. She hated 
accusat ions . 

"That you dated Zane without telling me!" 

Emma's jaw dropped and Cleo ' s face was stony. "How... how did 


"Charlotte told me. How could you tell _Charlotte_ and not me? Or 
_Rikki_?" Cleo demanded. Emma looked at her feet, ashamed. 

"I didn't tell Charlotte, she just... found out. We're not friends! I 
have to pretend to be her friend because she's blackmailing me! I 
swear, Cleo, I've only been acting weird because she's making me. I 
would've told you but I didn't know how you would react, and then 
when Rikki started dating Zane I figured it would be better kept a 
secret. I'm so, so sorry. And I'm sorry you found out from Charlotte 
and not me. And to be honest, I'm sorry I dated him in the first 
place! It wasn't worth all this trouble." Emma said quickly. 

"Wait, Charlotte's _blackmailing_ you?" Cleo arched an eyebrow in 
disbelief. "But she told me your secret anyway?" 

"It's a very, very long story." Emma said. She began to worry. If 
Charlotte had told Cleo, who else would she tell? Lewis? Rikki? 

"I deserve to hear it." Cleo huffed. The two girls went to Emma's 
living room and sat on the couch while Emma thought of a place to 



begin . 


"Okay." she sighed. "So Zane and I dated for a few weeks in the 
summer after our sophomore year. It was before Rikki and Zane dated, 
before me and Ash dated, and before we became mermaids. We kept it a 
secret because I thought you would judge me." 

"I wouldn't judge you for it, Emma! I mean... Zane wasn't the _nicest_ 
person back then, but I would've realized that there were some 
redeeming qualities about him that made you like him." Cleo told 
her . 

"Thanks, Cleo. I just hope Rikki is as understanding when she finds 
out..." Emma frowned. 

"Are you going to tell her?" Cleo asked, her brown eyes opening 
wide . 

"I don't know ... should I? I think I should before Charlotte does." 
she sighed. 

"Why did Charlotte tell me, anyway? Wouldn't she want to continue 
blackmailing you for as long as possible?" Cleo asked logically. 

"I did something that made her really, really mad last night." Emma 
explained. "I guess telling my secret is the only way she can get 
back at me . " 

"Maybe she only told me." Cleo suggested. 

"That would be... better than if she told everyone, but that would 
mean I'm still blackmailed." she groaned. That was probably what 
Charlotte had in mind. 

"What did you do to make her mad, anyway?" Cleo rested her chin on 
her hand and stared at Emma with curiosity. 

Emma bit her lip. She was extremely worried about how her friend 
would react. "Well ... Charlotte was planning on jumping into the Moon 
Pool last night and trying to get her powers back." 

Cleo gasped. "She can't do that, can she? She got her powers taken 
away... they can't be that easy to get back!" 

"I hope that's the case, but the truth is I don't know. I tried to 
stop Charlotte but she was able to jump in while the moon was still 
up. So we'll probably find out if she's a mermaid in the next few 
days . " 

"What are we going to do?" Cleo exclaimed. "If that witch is a 
mermaid then we have to wait forty-nine years to take away her powers 
again ! " 

"Cleo..." Emma said thoughtfully. "We can worry about that later. I 
need to fix this." she stood up abruptly and went to the 
door . 

"Where are you going?" she called after her. 

"I need to talk to Zane." 



XXX 


Emma stretched out her arm and knocked on Zane's door before she lost 
the nerve. Part of her hoped he would open the door immediately; 
another part hoped he wouldn't be home. The first part won. 

Zane's eyes widened in surprise. "Oh, hey, Emma. What's up?" 

"We need to talk." she blurted out. 

"Is it about your job, or...?" Zane stepped aside and she walked into 
his house. 

"No. It's about us." 

"Us." he repeated. 

"Yes . " 

"Ooookaaaay. What about us?" The door slammed shut with a bang. "I 
thought you wanted to leave it in the past?" 

"I do. Sort of. But someone found out recently and I thought you 
should know that I think everyone will find out soon." Emma explained 
with difficulty. 

"Wait, slow down." Zane shook his head to get his thoughts straight. 
"Someone found out that we dated? Who?" 

"Charlotte." she admitted. 

Zane swore. "I _knew_ that it was weird for you two to be hanging 
out! How did she find out?" 

"An old diary that she stole from me. Anyway, I pissed her off and 
now she's told at least one person." 

Zane's face paled. "Rikki?" he guessed. 

"No, Cleo. She came to my house just now and started asking me about 
it. I'm worried that Charlotte's not going to stop at Cleo... she 
might tell Rikki, or Lewis, or anyone else. I thought you should 
know. I'm really, really sorry." Emma said sincerely. 

"You shouldn't be sorry." Zane replied softly. "We dated for a few 
months, so what? We didn't hurt anyone at the t ime ... Charlotte is the 
one that should be sorry for invading our privacy." 

"So you're not mad at me?" she looked up at him. She suddenly noticed 
just how close they were. Emma could see all the different colors in 
his eyes. 

"No, of course not." he said. "Someone was bound to find out sooner 
or later... it just sucks that it's Charlotte. Well, once everyone 
finds out, she doesn't have anything over you anymore. Maybe that 
would be better." 

"Do you think I should tell Rikki before Charlotte does?" she 
asked . 



Zane nodded. "Definitely. She might be mad at you for not telling her 
sooner, but I think she'll understand." 

"Do you care if she's mad at you?" Emma asked. She hadn't been home 
when Rikki and Zane officially ended their on-again, off-again 
relationship, but from what she knew, it had been a bad ending. They 
might still have feelings for each other hidden under all of that 
anger. If they did... how would she feel? Those old feelings that she 
had for Zane were slowly creeping up on her again... she didn't know 
if she could rebury them. 

Zane looked surprised at the question. "Yeah, I care . . . I care about 
Rikki and I don't want her to hate me forever." 

Emma's heart dropped. "Oh." she said stupidly. 

"Why?" 

"I just wondered how you would feel if... if she found out, that's 
all. She might be more inclined to forgive me than you, no offense." 
Emma lied quickly. 

"I know. She's complicated like that." Zane sighed. "God, I'm such a 
jerk sometimes. I was a jerk to you, I was a jerk to Rikki . . . I mess 
up everything that's important to me." 

This felt like such a rare moment. _ Zane Bennett was talking about 
his feelings !_ 

"It's both of our faults that we broke up, Zane. Remember what you 
always say? The past is in the past?" Emma reminded him. "You can 
move on from Rikki, just like you moved on from me." 

"Lately I've been starting to wonder, though..." Zane said and gazed 
at her. "Should it always stay in the past?" 

Emma's heart raced. Once again, she noticed how close they were. Was 
he talking about his past relationship with her... or his relationship 
with Rikki? Why was he always so confusing, and why did he always 
have this effect on her? 

Zane leaned in... 

* *Clif fhanger ending! Please review xxx ** 


12 . Code Red 

Zane leaned in and pressed his lips to hers. In an instant, Emma 
responded. She wrapped her arms around his neck and pulled him 
closer. The kiss was intoxicating, exhilarating. She couldn't get 
enough. Zane seemed to feel the same way. He pushed her against the 
nearest wall and continued to kiss her until they were both 
completely breathless. 

"Oh my God." Emma gasped. How could she have let such a good kisser 
slip through her fingers all those years ago? 


Then she remembered who he'd been kissing for the past two years 



since they'd broken up. _Rikki._ 

"Oh my God." she repeated. Zane leaned in again but Emma gently 
pushed him away. "I can't do this." she whispered. Emma turned and 
ran away from hima€"childish, yes, but she couldn't face him after 
what had just happened. She needed to think for a while by herself, 
and the perfect place to do that was the water. 

Emma swam around in circles for what felt like hours. She had too 
many problems and absolutely no solutions. Whatever decisions she 
made, she would hurt someone. The future seemed very, very 
bleak . 

When she thought it all through, she reached the obvious conclusion: 
this was all her fault. She could have prevented all of this from 
happening if she'd just been honest from the very start. She kept 
secrets from her friends and that had backfired on her. So perhaps 
the only solution would be... to tell the truth? 

Emma wasn't looking forward to it, but that was what she had to do. 
She needed to find Rikki and confess. 

She wasn't entirely sure where Rikki hung out anymore... if the Moon 
Pool was wrecked and Zane was always at the cafe, where else would 
she go? She decided to swim around and see if she could find her. She 
circled Mako Island and swam through half the reef looking for her, 
with no luck. Eventually she gave up and decided to take a break 
before looking for her on land. She swam to the Moon Pool to rest and 
there she found her blonde friend. 

"Rikki, hey! I've been looking for you everywhere. I really need to 
talk to you." Emma said. 

"Yeah, you do." Rikki replied angrily. Emma paled. Had Charlotte 
already told her? "How could you do this to us?" 

"I'm sorry, I didn't realize .. .what, what do you mean "us"? Who else 
does this effect?" Emma frowned. 

"Who doesn't it effect, Emma?!" Rikki exclaimed. "Charlotte is a 
_mermaid_! You let that raging psychopath get her powers back just 
because you felt bad for her!" 

Emma was torn between feeling relieved and feeling panicked. Relieved 
because Rikki still didn't know about her and Zane, and panicked 
because Charlotte succeeded in getting her tail back. What was she 
going to do now? She'd been banking on the fact that Charlotte had 
been in the Moon Pool for just a few seconds before the moon went 
away . 

"I didn't _let_ her." Emma tried to clarify. "I'll explain 
everything ... but I think I should tell everyone at once." 

"Eine." Rikki was obviously still angry. She half-expected lightning 
to strike her from the glares Rikki was sending her. The two mermaids 
raced back to shore. Emma let Rikki beat her, hoping that it would 
put her in a better mood. It didn't. 

Rikki texted Cleo, Bella, Lewis, and Will to meet up with them at 
Lewis's secret fishing spot. Rikki dried herself off and sat on the 



rocks, leaving Emma to try to air-dry. She still had a tail when the 
rest of the group showed up. Cleo helped pull Emma out of the surf so 
the lower half of her body could dry off. 

"What's all this about?" Bella asked once they'd all sat in a circle 
in the sand. 

"Charlotte is a mermaid." Rikki announced. Cleo ' s eyes went wide and 
Lewis groaned. 

"So... that's a bad thing, right?" Will asked. 

"Yes." Rikki said, obviously exasperated. "Last time, the girl 
thought she was a super-mermaid and tried to get rid of our powers. 
What's she going to do this time, when she has a real grudge against 
us? Emma, do you have any ideas? Obviously you know her the best, 
since you're actually _friends_ with her." 

"I am _not_ friends with her." Emma declared. "That's what I was 
trying to tell you earlier." 

"Sorry that running into Charlotte with a tail out in the ocean is 
slightly more important news than you realizing that your new BEE is 
evil!" Rikki exclaimed with a roll of her eyes. 

"Charlotte is not and has never been my friend, got it?" Emma looked 
around the group. "She... found out something about me. And she's been 
using it against me since I came back." 

"What is it?" Lewis asked. 

"I'd rather not say... maybe later." Emma lowered her eyes and started 
picking at her cuticles. 

"Why didn't you tell us that to begin with?" Rikki asked. She sounded 
less angry than she did before. 

"Charlotte threatened to tell my secret if I did anything she didn't 
want me to. But I didn't help her get her powers back, I swear. I 
tried to stop her but it didn't work." Emma quickly launched into the 
story of how she'd received the mysterious message about knowing her 
secret, how she'd learned Charlotte was blackmailing her, and how she 
iced over the Moon Pool in an attempt to keep Charlotte away from 
it . 

"You should've just hit her over the head with a rock." Rikki 
mumbled. "That would've stopped her." 

"Yeah, Rikki, and gotten Emma sent to prison." Cleo rolled her 
eyes . 

"I'm just saying that whatever your secret is, Emma, I hope it was 
worth Charlotte having mermaid powers for forty-nine years until the 
planets align with the full moon again." 

"There might be another way-" Emma tried to argue, but it was no use. 
Rikki stood up and brushed the sand off of her clothes. 


"Maybe it was better when you were gone." Rikki said harshly. She 
stomped away, kicking up a trail of sand in the process. 



Cleo scooted closer to her. "Rikki didn't mean that, you know how she 
gets when she's angry." she tried to comfort her, but Emma felt too 
bad . 


"No, she's right . . . I should've stopped her. But maybe there is 
another way to control Charlotte ... Lewis ? Do you think you could talk 
to her?" Emma asked hopefully. The last few drops of water on her 
tail evaporated and her shorts and top reappeared. 

"I don't know..." Lewis glanced at Cleo, then back and Emma. "She's 
probably not happy with me. I might be able to convince her to keep 
her distance from you guys. She knows that combined, you're all more 
powerful than her." 

"Does she have a power?" Bella asked. 

"Last time she got all three of our powers. This time... I don't know. 
That's another thing we should find out." Lewis replied. "Actually, 
Bella ... maybe YOU should ask her." 

"Me?" 


"Yeah! She doesn't know you very well, she might trust you more than 
she would trust any of us. Or Will, you could try, too." Lewis 
planned. "In the meantime. I'll do some research and see if there is 
anything magical that could help us." 

"Good luck with that." Cleo said. "I think we should stay away from 
her . " 

Emma groaned. "I can't. She's still blackmailing me. I'll try to get 
some information out of her, but she definitely doesn't trust me 
now . " 

>Lewis pulled them closer. "So we all know what we're doing?" 

Everyone nodded. "Okay. Time to start Operation Siren. "<p> 

There was a moment of silence before Cleo started laughed. "Operation 
Siren? You couldn't come up with anything better?" 

"Not at a moment's notice!" Lewis protested. 

"What about Code Red?" Will suggested. "You know... cause she has red 
hair. And that way it sounds less obvious." 

"I like that." Emma laughed. 

"Code Red on three!" Lewis shouted and thrusted his palm into the 
circle. The others quickly piled their hands on top of his. "One, 
two, three-" 

"CODE RED!" 

This is a pretty dramatic story most of the time so I thought we 
could use a bit of comedic relief ... Code Red was an actually plan on 
my swim team, so that's where that came from lol. Please leave a 
review and I'll try to write more while I'm still on spring 
break ! 



13. Potions and Progress 


Code Red was a complete failure. Emma found Charlotte and tried to 
talk to her, but Charlotte wouldn't hear of it. She told Emma to 
leave her alone and not try to mess with her powers or else she would 
tell Emma's secret. 

Bella and Lewis also tried to get Charlotte to talk but she saw right 
through their plan. Lewis's mermaid research wasn't coming along very 
well, either. Everything on the internet about mermaids was 
completely false. 

What Emma was most worried about was Charlotte's powers. Did she get 
all three of them again, or did she get some sort of new power, like 
Bella's? She hoped it wasn't a really dangerous one. If she had 
Rikki ' s fire power, for example ... she shuddered. 

Emma sighed and started to realize that Charlotte would most likely 
be a mermaid for a long, long time. Hopefully she was happy with that 
and didn't get obsessed with the idea of being the only mermaid, like 
she had the last time she had a tail. It shouldn't be too hard to 
avoid her now that they didn't go to school together. 

Emma was just thinking about how to keep Charlotte from abusing her 
powers when there was a knock on the door. She got up to answer it 
and saw Zane standing there carrying a big leather-bound 
book . 

"Hey." he said. It was the first time they'd talked since the 
kiss . 

"Hey. Come on in." Emma said. 

"Thanks." he stepped inside. She tried to get a look at the book he 
was carrying, but his arm was blocking the title. It looked vaguely 
familiar... "I overheard you all talking at the cafe the other day. 
Charlotte's a mermaid again." 

"You heard that?" Emma asked. She'd been hoping that he came to talk 
about something else. 

"Yes. And so I, uh, thought this would be helpful." Zane held up the 
book and Emma saw that it was the book about mermaid mythology that 
had all the potions in it, like that wish potion that had gone wrong 
a few years ago. 

"Where 'd you get that?" she asked, grabbing it and flipping through 
the pages. "The one Lewis bought got destroyed by the 
fungus ..." 

Zane had a confused expression on his face. "Eungus...?" 

Emma remembered that Zane hadn't taken part in that particular 
mishap. "Lewis used to have that book and we made one of the potions 
in it. Something went wrong and the book got destroyed. So where did 
you find it?" 

"I ordered this online ages ago." Zane said, taking the book from 
her. "That's how I found out about ambergris and the effect it had on 
mermaids. There's a lot of interesting stuff in here, even if it is 



supposedly a children's book. For example, this." he flipped to a 
particular page and held it up for Emma to see. 

Her eyes quickly scanned the page. "A spell to take away a mermaid's 
powers..." she read aloud. "Zane! How did you-" 

"I remembered seeing it when I first got it. Most of the ingredients 
didn't make sense to me at the time so I figured it was made up. But 
then the ambergris worked, and you said the wishing potion worked, so 
maybe this will work, too." 

Emma quickly looked over the ingredient list. It looked very 
complicated and precise, and the instructions were the same. 

_1 scale from the mermaid who's powers are to be taken away. To be 
grounded up and mixed with 7 drops of water from the transformation 
pool. _ 

_3 pinches of magic crystal dust_ 

_5 drops of box jellyfish poison_ 

_1 cup of blue algae soaked overnight in ambergris_ 

_1 tablespoon of dried sea urchin powder_ 

"Magic crystal dust?" Emma asked. "Sea urchin powder? How are we 
supposed to get all of this?" 

"I think the magic crystal dust is the blue crystals that are in the 
Moon Pool. So you would have to turn it into dust by grinding it up. 
As for the rest of it, I have no idea. Lewis might, though. And 
you'll need," Zane looked in the book again, " 'A majority of 
mermaids in your pod' to activate it. So Bella, Cleo, and Rikki will 
have to help." 

"I'm sure they will!" Emma began to get a glimmer of hope. "Thank you 
so, so much Zane. This is the best news I've had in a long 
time ! " 

Impulsively, she kissed him quickly on the lips. Then when she 
realized what she had done, she blushed, grabbed the book, said thank 
you again, and left. She texted the others on the way to the 
cafe . 

They all grouped around a circular table with the book spread out so 
that Emma could read it perfectly, and Cleo, who was sitting directly 
across from her, had to try to flip it right-side up in her 
mind . 

"So this book is like a spell-book for mermaids?" Will asked with 
exasperation. "Wow, leave it to Zane to keep something like this a 
secret . " 

"It wasn't Zane's fault." Emma found herself defending him. "He 
didn't know if it would work or not. It is a children's book, after 
all . " 

"We know for a fact that one of these potions work." Lewis got back 
on task. "Two, if you count the ambergris." 



"What's ambergris?" Bella and Will asked together. 

"It's a secretion that sperm whales create in their intestines." 

Lewis said factually. Bella and Will made disgusted faces. "It's used 
to make perfume. But in concentrated liquid form it also makes 
mermaids, well, attracted to the wearer." 

"Zane bought some of it a few years ago, who knows why, and Nate got 
a hold of it." Cleo launched into the story. Everyone's attention 
turned to the sleazy guy in question, who was strumming away at his 
guitar in the corner. 

"Long story short, we all made fools of ourselves and nearly exposed 
our secret trying to impress Nate, who we were suddenly obsessed with 
whenever he wore the ambergris." Rikki continued. 

"And we had no idea what was happening." Emma added. "Whenever the 
stuff got washed off, it was like we were coming out of a 
trance . " 

"Does Nate still have it?" Will asked, casting a worried look in the 
corner . 

"No, Zane and I managed to get it away from him." Lewis said. "We 
dumped it out... but I guess we should've kept it. I'm sure we could 
get more, but it's expensive. These other ingredients look difficult, 
too. And it says that the potion needs to be under the light of the 
full moon so that the crystal dust can get more energy." 

"The next full moon isn't for another month!" Cleo 
complained . 

"So... we have a month to get all of these ingredients, and then we 
can get rid of Charlotte for good?" Emma said. 

"What if she just jumps into the Moon Pool on the next full moon?" 
Rikki asked. 

"It says here that the transformation is irreversible." Lewis says. 

He pointed to the line at the very bottom of the page. 

"That's good, at least." Bella said with optimism. 

"But another month with that psychopath!" Rikki groaned. Everyone 
laughed . 

"I could probably get the box jellyfish poison from the Marine Park. 
There's a whole study there. One of the scientists is trying to 
develop an antidote for it." Cleo said. 

"Can I get the scale from Charlotte? Please?" Rikki asked and 
everyone easily agreed. 

"I have a drill. We could get a crystal from the Moon Pool, if there 
are any left." Will offered. 

"There are. I can see them sticking out of the hole that the dynamite 
left." Bella said. 



"Sea urchin powder shouldn't be too hard to make." Lewis said. "I'll 
get a sea urchin and let it dry out for a few weeks, then crush it 
into a powder." 

"So that leaves me with the blue algae." Emma said. "Code Red is back 
on ! " 

Lewis cheered. "Celebratory drinks are on me!" 

**Bit of a short chapter but I had so much fun writing it! And I 
updated so quickly :) (for me, anyway!) I remember when I was little 
I used to make tons of little potions in the woods near my house. I 
was convinced they would work, too! I still find myself mixing 
together different things to create mud masks for my skin. So yeah, 
tiny bits of Zemma are worked into this chapter. It's all working up 
to the big reveal...** 

**To the Guest who reviewed asking me if I would like suggestions on 
new characters/ideas, I don't think I will be adding in any OC ' s but 
I am absolutely open to new ideas and bringing back old characters 
that I haven't included in my story already. ** 

**That brings me to ask, how do you think Rikki will react when she 
learns Emma and Zane dated and kept it a secret from her? I'm open to 
many ideas. Please review your thoughts and ideas, I love to hear 
them! ** 


14. Helping Hands 

Emma crawled across yet another rock, looking for the algae that 
Lewis described to her. She had a picture printed off of it but none 
of the algae she'd seen so fara€"and she'd seen a _lot_ of algae in 
the last houra€"looked anything like it. 

Another rock up ahead was partially submerged in the ocean water and 
there was some green growing on it that looked promising. She jumped 
across the rocks until she reached it and whooped in delight. It was 
the blue algae she'd been looking for! 

Unfortunately there didn't seem to be enough of it. She would need a 
cup of the algae to complete the spell properly, and there probably 
wasn't even half a cup on the rock. She put down the tongs and the 
plastic bag she'd brought and searched the nearby rocks for more. 
Still no luck. 

"What are you doing?" A taunting voice called to her from farther 
down the beach. Emma looked up and locked eyes with none other than 
Charlotte Watsford. 

"Urn. .. nothing . " Emma said. "Just trying to get over these rocks." 

"I swear, you and your friends do the weirdest things sometimes." 
Charlotte was now close enough that Emma could see her rolling her 
eyes. "So I suppose Rikki would've told you by now that your little 
plan to stop me failed." 

"She did." Emma confirmed. "Congrats, or whatever." 


"I even got a power of my own." she continued to boast. "It's way 



better than any of yours. 


"Once again, congrats." she said, trying not to let her annoyance 
show in her voice. She wished Charlotte would leave so that she could 
get back to algae hunting, but instead she climbed up on the rocks 
with her. 

"Don't you want to see it? Or are you still mad that I told Cleo your 
secret?" she smirked. 

"Fine, what is it?" she didn't want to play Charlotte's game anymore 
but the sooner she would leave, the sooner she would get back to 
hunting for algae. 

"Watch." she made a hand motion similar to Emma's but her palm faced 
up. Her fingers began to curl and Emma looked out to the ocean, 
waiting for something to happen. 

"Wow, great power Charlotte." Emma said sarcast ically . "Definitely 
better than mine." 

"Look at your feet, you idiot." Charlotte shot back. 

Emma did. Weeds had grown between the cracks of the rocks she was 
standing on and they had begun winding around Emma's shoes without 
her noticing. They were surprisingly strong, but Emma was able to 
break her feet free from the tendrils. She had to admit, it was a 
cool power. Of course she would never tell Charlotte that. She began 
to get an idea . . . 

"Does it just work with weeds, or can you make, for example, flowers 
or trees or... algae?" she said. 

Charlotte stuck her hand out and a beautiful rose began to grow out 
of the sand. Emma sat down on the rock next to the blue algae that 
she needed, and hoped Charlotte would try to impress her by growing 
it. The plan worked. All of the algae on the rock, some that she 
needed and some that she didn't, began to grow with incredible 
speed . 

"It works with trees, too, but that takes longer." she said. "Anyway, 
have fun with your ... whatever it is that you're doing. We should race 
sometime. I bet I'm better than you." 

Emma resisted a smile and instead waved goodbye to the redhead. She 
didn't know it, but she was lending a hand in the creation of a 
potion that would take away her power for good. The moment Charlotte 
was out of sight, Emma grabbed all the blue algae that she could. It 
looked like there would be enough. She put the bag of algae and the 
tongs in the bag she'd left on the other side of the rocks and ran to 
Rikki ' s cafe to meet up with her friends, who hopefully were also 
having luck in finding their ingredients. 

Xxx 

Luck was definitely on their side. Emma had found the algae, Lewis 
managed to order some dried sea urchin powder from a science website, 
Cleo stole a vial of box jellyfish poison from the Marine Park 
laboratory, Zane ordered a bottle of ambergris online, and Will and 
Bella succeeded in obtaining a crystal from the Moon Pool. Everyone 



flaunted their ingredients and told their stories of how difficult it 
was to get them. Emma's was by far the best; Charlotte helping out 
with her own demise had everyone laughing. 

Rikki was the only unsuccessful one. Getting a scale from Charlotte 
was far harder than she'd imagined. She had experimented on her own 
tail and it took an incredible amount of force to pull out a scale, 
plus it hurt a lot. There was no way she could get one from Charlotte 
without her noticing. 

"Maybe if you follow her around she'll hurt herself and you could get 
a scale then." Cleo said. 

"Cleo, we've been mermaids for how long now? How many scales do you 
remember loosing?" Rikki rolled her eyes. She was in a very bad mood, 
being the only one without their ingredient. 

"I've lost at least one ... remember , Denman found it?" Cleo reminded 
them. 

"Whatever, Cleo. I think we all have to hold her down and I'll have 
to force it off of her." Rikki slumped her chin on her hand. "That 
_might_ be a tip-off that we're up to something though. Just 
maybe . " 

"There's got to be a way." Emma could almost see the gears in Lewis' 
brain turning. "Maybe she would do it for me, if I told her I'm doing 
some more experiments on mermaids and I want a sample from each of 
you? " 

"Hey, that could work." Emma said. 

"Except she hates us and would never want to help us." Rikki said 
glumly . 

"I don't think she hates Lewis." Emma argued. 

"But I don't really want Lewis talking to Charlotte..." Cleo 
added . 

"Girls, girls..." Lewis held up his hands. He directed his next 
sentences to his girlfriend. "Which is worse: having Charlotte be a 
mermaid forever, or having me talk to her for a few minutes?" 

"I still don't like it. She's gotten even meaner since she lost her 
powers . " 

"Agreed." Emma said. 

"You still haven't told us what secret she found out about you." 

Lewis reminded everyone. Emma cursed in her mind. She was hoping she 
could get out of this without everyone finding out. 

"Yeah, Em, are you ever going to tell us?" Rikki asked playfully. 

"Let me guess. You got a B on a test, right?" 

"No." she answered softly. "It's a bit more serious than 
that . " 

"Emma can tell us when she's ready." Cleo stuck up for her. "I'm 



going to get another juice, anyone else want one?" 

Bella and Will chimed in with their drink orders and soon enough 
everyone forgot the topic of Emma's secret. Everyone except Emma, 
that was. It was going to come out eventually, and she could either 
do it on her terms or Charlotte's. 

Rikki ' s phone chimed as she received a new message. "My dad wants me 
to go home and help him with something." she said. "I'll talk to you 
guys later. Let me know if you have any ideas for getting a 
you-know-what from you-know-who . " 

Emma suddenly found herself standing up. This wasn't going to be 
pretty, but it needed to be done. 

"Rikki, I need to talk to you." 

**Sorry this chapter is so short! The next one will be much longer, I 
promise. Hope I'm not annoying you too much with the cliffhanger ; ) 
Please review! ** 

**Thank you mermaidbyheart , HermioneWP, Return to Neverland, MBB, H2o 
fan, and AudreyCariba for reviewing the last chapter! I've taken all 
your thoughts about how Rikki will react into consideration.** 


15. Destructive 

"Rikki, I need to talk to you." Emma heard herself say the words but 
she couldn't remember deciding to say them. She so was not ready for 
this talk. 

"I have to go, can we talk later?" Rikki kept walking out the door. 
Emma followed her. Suddenly her throat was very dry. She tried to 
speak but a croak came out instead. She swallowed and tried 
again . 

"No, it's really important. You need to know. It has to do with my 
secret." Emma said. Rikki finally stopped and turned around. As aloof 
as she was, that girl was always interested in gossip. 

"What is it?" she asked with interest. 

Emma wasn't sure which was better: to come right out and say it or 
try to say it slowly. 

"It's about Zane." she decided on the slower option. 

"What about Zane?" Instantly Rikki ' s expression turned sour. "Did you 
know just last week he asked me on a date again? He's unbelievable. 

As if I'd ever get back together with him after everything he's 
donea€"to me and us." 

Emma's heart plunged. Ever since she'd returned she had felt a 
growing connection with Zane. She had assumed that it was a mutual 
f eeling . . . but what if her feelings weren't reciprocated? What if 
their kiss had just been a mistake on his part? 


"So what did Zane do now?" Rikki asked. 



As much as Emma wanted to, she couldn't back out now. "It wasn't just 
Zane's fault. It was mine, too, and I wish I would have told you 
earlier . " 

Rikki frowned. "Emma, spit it out. I don't have all day." 

"Zane and I used to date." she said quickly. She watched Rikki ' s 
expression turn from annoyed to shocked to angry. And was that a 
brief flash of sadness that she saw? Emma couldn't tell. 

Very carefully, Rikki put back that slightly annoyed face she'd had 
earlier, but now it was just a mask. Anger and hurt were probably 
behind it, but Rikki would never admit it. 

"You and Zane?" she confirmed. Emma nodded. Rikki crossed her arms 
and glared. "It doesn't matter to me. Zane and I are over." she 
lied . 

"Rikki, it's okay if you're mad. You should be. I should've told you 
years ago . " 

"Yeah, you should have." anger crept into her friend's voice. "When 
did you date?" 

"Ages ago, months before you two started dating. I didn't tell you at 
first because I worried that you would judge mea€"you used to hate 
Zane, remember ?-and then I didn't want to hurt you." 

"Did Cleo know about this? Did Lewis? Did everyone know but me?" 

Rikki demanded. 

"No! I didn't tell anyone!" Emma exclaimed. 

"Whatever. You should have told someone, Emma. I expect Zane to keep 
secrets from me, but I didn't expect that from you. And now you let 
Charlotte become a mermaid." 

"I'm sorry." Emma tried apologizing once again. 

"Okay." Rikki blew her off. "I have to go." 

"Text me!" she called after her as her frienda€"if she could still 
call her thata€"walked out the door. 

Xxx 

A few days later, Rikki still had not tried to get in touch with her. 
She had ignored Emma's texts, calls, and always had somewhere else to 
be whenever Emma tried to talk to her in person. 

Zane seemed to be following in his ex-girlfriend's footsteps: he'd 
been MIA ever since their kiss. Even when Emma went to work, Zane was 
never there. 

With no one to talk to, Emma started to feel a little crazy. She 
could only worry about so many things at once before she went 
completely insane. She needed to relax. She decided to take a swim 
and maybe a hike. 

Emma swam around the reef for a while, losing herself in the bright 



colors and all the different fish. Soon she came to the underwater 
Moon Pool entrance, but she decided a hike would be nice. She could 
climb up the mountain, go in through the land entrance and then go 
for another swim. If only she had some company... 

The hike alone allowed her to think more clearly than she had in the 
past week or so. She decided that she would first focus on her 
friendship with Rikki because it was way more important to her than a 
potential relationship with Zane. Emma would wait for Rikki to move 
on from Zane and then maybe something could happen with them. That 
was, if Zane was interested in her, which she wasn't sure he 
was . 

Emma reached the land entrance to the Moon Pool and gracefully slid 
down the tunnel. She brushed the sand off of her shorts and heard 
voices coming from the Moon Pool. 

She listened. It was Rikki, Cleo, and Bella. 

"-I just wish I would have known earlier, that's all. I'm not mad 
that they dated." Emma heard Rikki say. She sounded very angry for 
someone that claimed they weren't mad. "I don't know... I guess I was 
just thinking that me and Zane might get back together, and then they 
hit me with this bombshell..." 

"I'm sure Emma will understand if you're hurt." Bella said 
sympathetically. "That's probably why she didn't tell you in the 
first place, she didn't want to hurt you." Emma smiled at Bella's 
words. At least one person understood the choices that she'd 
made . 

"What if she likes Zane again? Or Zane likes her again?" Rikki said. 
"I can't trust either of them." 

"You can trust Emma." Cleo told her. "She's our best friend. Zane, 
however ..." 

"Emma lied to both of us about this for three years!" Rikki 
argued . 

Emma sat down on the sandy floor and hugged her knees. Rikki was 
right . 

"She thought she had a good reason." Cleo defended her. "You should 
talk to her about it. I don't want us all to be fighting." 

"This isn't about you, Cleo." Rikki said. Emma sensed an eye roll was 
in there. "I don't want friends that I can't trust." 

"There was a time when Emma and I thought we couldn't trust you... do 
you remember that, Rikki?" Cleo chastised her friend. "It also had 
something to do with secretly dating Zane. And I believe that 
happened twice, both the first time you dated Zane and the second. Cr 
what about that time when you and Zane wanted to hunt for treasure 
and you lied to me and Emma about it, saying it was for a museum? Are 
you seeing the Zane pattern here? That guy is a negative influence on 
you _and_ Emma. So be mad at him, not her." 


"I'm mad at them both." Rikki didn't see the logic in Cleo ' s 
argument. The little bit of hope Cleo ' s speech had given Emma 



deflated instantly. Rikki wasn't going to forgive her because Rikki 
didn't want to forgive her. That girl could be so stubborn! 


Emma found herself getting mad all over again. At Rikki, at Zane, at 
this whole situation. She was even mad at Cleo for making her 
second-guess her feelings for Zane, and her friendship with Rikki. 

Now she was the one who felt like she couldn't trust Rikki and 
Zane . 

She squeezed her fist so tightly that her nails dug into her palms, a 
habit that she had when she was angry. Even their names sounded good 
together. _Rikki and Zane_. Emma and Zane didn't have that ring to 
it. Now she was mad at her parents for naming her Emma. 

There was nothing left to do but wait for the girls to leave. Emma 
didn't want to be known as a liar _and_ an eavesdropper. Bella 
changed the subject to talk about a new song she was writing. A few 
minutes later, Rikki challenged the girls to a race and they all took 
off. Emma crept out of the cave after they left. 

She walked over to the damaged part of the Moon Pool and ran her 
fingers over the rough, jagged edges that were left from the 
dynamite. It was hard to believe that Zanea€"a guy she'd known since 
preschoola€"could be so destructive. He'd always been a troublemaker, 
but inside Emma had thought he was a kind, good person. Then she 
thought of all the awful things he'd done in the past few years and 
she came to the realization that it may have all been an act. That 
destructive, bad-boy side of Zane would overcome the good side every 
time . 

Emma quickly pulled her hand away from the wall as a sharp piece of 
rock cut into her finger. Blood welled from the area. This was a 
sign, and not a good one. She needed to stop messing with dangerous 
things, and that included Zane. 

Emma sucked on her injury and dove into the water, following the 
bubbly trail home that her friends had left moments 
before . 

XXX 

**Many apologies about the long update. This chapter was harder to 
write than most of the others. Thanks to some of my wonderful 
reviewers for your thoughts on how Rikki would react to finding out 
about Zemma! Thank you MBB, Guest (frostydog09) , H20 fan, HermioneWP, 
and mermaidbyheart for reviewing Chapter 14! ** 

**Do you think Rikki was too angry at Emma and Zane? Not angry 
enough? Let me know! Thanks for reading!** 


16. Confrontations 

Emma anxiously checked the calender one last time before packing her 
things to go to Cleo ' s house. There was exactly one week until the 
next full moon. According to the mermaid deactivation recipe, the 
blue crystals had to sit in the light of the full moon and then be 
used on a mermaid within twenty-four hours after they'd absorbed the 
moon's power. They were still missing one ingredient: a scale from 
Charlotte . 



Just as the girls had feared, Charlotte was abusing her powers just 
like the last time she had a tail. They'd only ran into her once 
since everyone found out Emma and Zane's secret, and she'd used her 
power over plants to get the girls tangled up in some strong vines. 
She'd done the same thing to a group of mean girls she used to go to 
school with. The girls had been terrified, but thankfully no one 
believed them when they told everyone Charlotte had powers over 
plants . 

Emma's phone lit up with a new text. It was a group message from 
Lewis. 'Important news! Meet at Cleo ' s ASAP!' it read. 

She zipped up her overnight bag and started walking the familiar path 
to her best friend's house. Other than Cleo and Lewis, she was the 
first one there. 

"Have you seen this?!" Lewis was showing Cleo something on his phone, 
and he moved it so Emma could see, too. "This is bad, very bad." 

It was a video of a girl with red haira€"they couldn't see her face, 
but they all knew it was Charlottea€"staring at the ground as it 
rumbled. People in the video began running and panicking, shouting 
"earthquake!". The camera moved a lot and it was obvious that the 
person filming was running, too. 

They watched the video twice more when Rikki and Bella arrived. 

"We have to stop her before she exposes all of us." Bella 
said . 

"We're working on it." Rikki said, annoyed. She was the only one who 
hadn't gotten her ingredient and she was clearly feeling the 
pressure . 

"This can't go on." Lewis said as he watched the earthquake video yet 
again. "Someone is going to get suspicious, if they aren't already. 
This video is all over the news." 

"I'm sick of talking about Charlotte." Rikki declared. "Let's make 
some food, watch a movie, forget about all of this." 

"This is too important to just forget about, Rikki." Emma gently 
reminded her. 

"I think your definition of important is a little confused, Em." 

Rikki said cryptically with a hot glare. She'd been saying things 
like that all week, letting Emma know that she wasn't forgiven. She 
understood that Rikki was mad, but did she have to bring it up all 
the time? She would rather talk to her about it once, have them both 
get out all their feelings, and then be over it. She didn't want to 
be reminded of her lies every time she tried to hang out with her 
friends . 

"Let's all go inside and try to come up with a plan." Bella said. 
Everyone nodded, Lewis finally turned off that video, and they all 
trailed inside. Everyone collapsed on the couches except for Rikki, 
who immediately went to the fridge. 


"The trouble is, there is no possible way to get a scale from 



Charlotte without her knowing." Cleo said. "And she wouldn't just 
give it to us, she would want to know why and she would want 
something in return." 

"She doesn't know me... maybe I could ask her?" Bella suggested. 

"Oh yeah, it could be all like, 'Hi, I'm a mermaid that you just met. 
Can I see your tail for a minute? I just want to make sure mine looks 
the same. Hold still while I rip off a piece of it ! ' " Rikki called 
from the kitchen. "That sounds like a plan." 

"I was just trying to be helpful." Bella said. "Can you get me a 
glass of orange juice?" 

"Sure thing." Rikki disappeared back into the refrigerator. 

"Maybe we could make up a reason to need a scale." Emma said 
thoughtfully. "Like some sort of... mermaid illness?" 

"I don't think she'd fall for that." Cleo said. 

"She used to like Lewis, didn't she?" Bella asked. "I bet she still 
has a soft spot for him. Softer than the rest of you, at least. Why 
doesn't he ask for it?" 

"That's not a bad idea." Rikki mused. "Lewis always used to be asking 
for bits and pieces of us to do science tests... why not include 
Charlotte in that?" 

"I guess that could work." Lewis said. "It's the best plan we've got, 
anyway . " 

Cleo frowned. "I don't like it." 

"Don't worry, Cleo. I'll be nice to her and everything, but only to 
get the scale." Lewis promised. 

"Yeah, Cleo. Lewis is trustworthy ... unlike some people." Rikki said, 
staring pointedly at Emma. She snapped. 

"Rikki, can I talk to you in the kitchen for a minute?" Emma asked 
her civilly. Reluctantly, the blonde followed her into the other 
room. "Okay, look, I get that you're mad and I think you have a good 
reason to be. I'm sorry I lied to you. But I can't do anything to 
change that, so you making me feel guilty with all of your 
passive-aggressive comments does nothing in the long run." 

"You are such a hypocrite!" Rikki ' s blue eyes filled with anger. "You 
think I'm only mad because you lied to me?" 

"What else did I do wrong?" Emma cried. 

"You obviously don't remember how harshly you judged me when I dated 
Zane. You made me feel like I betrayed you and Cleo. You tried to 
make me choose between my friends and my boyfriend. Even when I 
thought we stopped fighting about it, you were always there to remind 
me how stupid you thought I was being for trusting him." 

"That was different, he was getting too close to our secret-" Emma 
argued but Rikki cut her off. 



"I supported you when you dated Ash!" she yelled. 

"It's _dif ferent_-" Emma continued to argue but Rikki groaned 
loudly . 

"The only reason it was different was because it was me dating Zane, 
not you!" she took a step closer to Emma. "You're such a hypocrite!" 
she said again. 

"This is so stupid!" Emma raised her voice for the first time. "You 
and Zane are not together anymore. Zane and I are not together 
anymore. So why are we fighting over him?!" 

"Because you can't admit that you're wrong!" Rikki said hotly, 
crossing her arms and glaring. 

"I've already apologized, what else do you want?" Emma asked 
angrily . 

"You've apologized for not telling me about dating Zane, but you 
can't take back everything else that you've said over the years. You 
are expecting everything to be back to normal but I need time and 
space and you're not giving me that! I can't trust you anymore." 

Rikki said, a shade more calm than she had been a few moments ago. 

She looked really upset. Emma could tell she'd hit a nerve. 

"I'm sorry for everything, then. At the time I thought it was for the 
best. I tried to convince you to stop seeing Zane because I knew he 
wasn't good for you, just like he wasn't good for me. I didn't know 
it upset you that much..." 

"Well, it did." Rikki said. "So can you just leave me alone, please? 
Until I get over it?" 

"Yes." Emma said. She had to leave. "Yes, I will. Good luck with 
getting the scale." She marched through the kitchen and to the front 
door. She had to leave, and she had to talk to Zane. 

"I didn't mean you had to leave _now_! " Rikki called after her, but 
Emma ignored it . She needed answers . 

Emma briskly walked, every step filling her with more determination. 
She was not going to be ignored anymore. If the kiss she'd shared 
with Zane meant nothing to him, she wanted to know that. And if it 
meant something, anything at all, she needed to know that, 
too . 

Before she knew it, Emma was approaching Zane's mansion and knocking 
on the door. Harrison Bennett answered. 

"I need to talk to Zane." Emma said and pushed past the doctor, 
entering the home without so much as a 'hello'. 

She knocked quickly on Zane's bedroom door and entered. He was 
sitting on his bed with his headphones on. She watched his jaw drop 
with surprise and he slowly took out his earbuds . 


"Emma? What are you... 



Emma answered firmly. "We need to talk about the kiss." 

**Woah! 70 reviews! Thank you all so much! And special thanks to 
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17. We Need to Talk About the Kiss 

Zane looked at Emma warily. "I know... I know we do, but I need more 
time to think it over." 

"No." Emma said. "I can't wait any longer, I need to know how you 
feel about me." 

"You'll know when I do." he said stubbornly. 

"Zane," Emma said, completely exasperated. "It's okay if you don't 
like me! It's okay if you do like me! I just can't stand another day 
of you avoiding me. I hate these mixed signals. Please, all I want is 
for you to be honest with me." 

"Okay, fine." Zane stood up and shut the door. He was very close to 
hera€"too close, it made her unable to think properly. She took a 
step back. "I don't know exactly how I feel. I think maybe ... maybe I 
like you? But maybe I like Rikki? I don't know, it's 
complicated . " 

He sounded so genuinely torn. It hurt her. She knew it wasn't smart 
to like someone who might also have feelings for someone else. 
Especially when that someone else was one of Emma's best friends. 

"I like you, Emma. I do. But with Rikki I thought it was the best 
relationship of my life, until I messed it up. I can't decide whether 
I still have feelings for her or if I like the memory of her." Zane 
said . 

"You asked her on a date recently, didn't you?" Emma asked, trying to 
keep the hurt out of her voice. "Rikki told me." 

"Yes, I did, but that was before we kissed and before this got so 
complicated . " Zane replied. "I'm worried that if we date, I will just 
cheat on her again... with you. And if I date you. I'll hurt Rikki. So 
I'm stuck. _We ' re_ stuck." 

Emma sighed. This shouldn't be this hard. If two people liked each 
other, there shouldn't be this many problems before they even started 
to date. Was this a sign? Was the universe trying to tell her to stay 
away from Zane? But it felt right... even if it was wrong. 

She took a deep breath and let it out slowly, calming herself. "Don't 
worry about me. If you pick Rikki, I'll move on. I promise. I'll be 
okay, and I want both of you to be happy. And if you pick me... well, 
then, we'd have to talk to Rikki about it. But I think she would be 



okay eventually. It makes me a pretty shitty friend, though." 


"Yeah, it does." Zane's bedroom door opened and Rikki came in. Emma 
glanced at Zane and saw his jaw drop in surprise. 

"Rikki-" Zane began, couldn't decide what to say, and started over. 
"How long have you been listening?" 

"Long enough to know that Emma gave you an ultimatum. She does that a 
lot." She shot a glare at Emma. "I came here to get everything 
settled with Zane, and what do I find? You talking behind my back 
about me. _Again_. " 

"It wasn't like that, it's just hard to talk about our situation 
without bringing you up-" Emma pleaded desperately. 

"Why, because I'm your situation?" she looked back to Zane. "Let me 
give you some advice. There is no choice for you. If you pick me, I 
won't take you back. I want nothing to do with you or your 
ultimatums. So either pick Emma or be single for once in your life, I 
couldn't care less." 

Zane looked shocked at her harsh words... but not heartbroken. Maybe 
he really had moved on from Rikki. 

"And _you_, " Rikki turned back to Emma. "Keep in mind that Zane has 
been known to cheat. Good luck with whatever you decide to do." They 
were nice words, but they weren't said very nicely. Rikki started to 
leave and then looked back at Emma. "Oh yeah, and we got the scale 
from Charlotte, thanks for all your help. You've probably got bigger 
problems to worry about, though." 

And with that, Zane's ex-girlfriend and Emma's possibly ex-best 
friend walked out the door and slammed it for good measure. 

**Ugh this chapter is so short I'm sorry. In my mind when I planned 
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18. Eire, Ice, and Magic 

"I'm sorry, I have to go." Emma quickly decided that her friend was 
more important than her potential boyfriend. She ran out the door 
after Rikki and caught up with her on the street in front of Zane's 
house. "Please, wait!" she called after her. 

"Why? So you can apologize again and then go and do the exact thing 
you apologized for again?" Rikki grumbled, but she stopped walking 
away. "When will you realize that I don't want you interfering with 
me and my business?" 



"It's my business, too. Like it or not I'm a part of this too." Emma 
said . 

"I don't like it, but I would be okay with it if you would stop 
keeping secrets from me." Rikki said. Emma was determined to keep 
their argument from escalating into a full-blown fight. She could be 
mature about this, but she wasn't sure about Rikki. 

"What secret are you talking about?" she asked calmly. 

"You like Zane! You didn't tell me that, all you said was that you 
dated years ago. Admit it, you implied that you no longer had 
feelings for him. And you kissed!" 

"Okay, I'm sorry that I didn't tell you about that. All of that. I 
didn't want to hurt your feelings." Emma told her. 

Rikki rolled her eyes. "I'm sick of hearing about my feelings. How do 
you know how I feel? Did you ask?" 

"No ..." 

"Well, I feel guilty for dating your ex-boyfriend. I feel mad because 
you never told me you dated. I feel confused because Zane is so hot 
and cold about getting back together. I'm not jealous or whatever you 
think I am." Rikki said hotly. "Oh, and now I'm also mad that you 
didn't tell me that you kissed Zane." 

"I did the wrong thing. You're right." Emma said, hoping to settle 
it . 

"I know I'm right." Rikki said. She sounded a lot less 
mad . 

"So... it's all up to you. What do you want to do?" Emma 
asked . 

"About Zane?" she made a face. "Absolutely nothing." 

"No, I meant about us. Our friendship. It's completely your 
decision." Emma told her. 

"Well... I mean, I don't want us to stop being friends. Especially 
over a guy, that's just stupid." Rikki sounded frustrated and then 
she smiled. "I'll give you one more chance . You betray my trust one 
more time ..." 

"Okay. I promise I won't." Emma swore sincerely. 

"Can we stop talking about this now?" she asked, laughing 
quietly . 

"Of course. So you said you got a scale from Charlotte?" Emma swiftly 
changed the subject. The two blondes started walking aimlessly down 
the street, or maybe not so aimlessly. Rikki talked and they walked 
toward the wharf. Emma didn't know it, but they were going to Will's 
boathouse . 

Rikki explained that Lewis tricked Charlotte into thinking that he 



wanted to do an experiment on the mermaid's scales. He told her that 
the power that each of the mermaids had resulted in a slightly 
different scale pattern, sort of like a fingerprint but more 
obvious . 

"She really fell for it? She doesn't suspect anything?" Emma 
asked . 

"I don't think so. Lewis said she was happy to help." Rikki laughed. 

J 

"She wouldn't be so helpful if one of us asked her, I bet. That was 
clever of Bella to know that she would still have a soft spot for 
Lewis." she said. 

"Yeah. So you like Bella?" Rikki asked her. 

"Of course! She's really nice." Emma replied. 

"Cleo and I were worried you wouldn't like her. The last time we had 
four mermaids in our group things didn't go so well, 
remember? " 

"True... but it's different when the fourth mermaid is a blackmailing 
power-hungry witch." 

"I think you mean bit-" Rikki began, but was cut off by 
Lewis . 

"Guys! You're here!" Lewis yelled to them from a small boathouse just 
up the path. "Come in, we're almost done." 

"Almost done with what...?" Emma mused, but Rikki didn't answer her. 
She led Emma to the boathouse and quickly told her that it belonged 
to Will. 

Inside, she was fascinated by all of the cool ocean trinkets that 
lined the walls and shelves. Cleo, Bella, Will, and Lewis were all 
gathered around one of the tables. Rikki joined them and Emma 
followed slowly. 

Lewis had an old piece of papera€"the spell from the mermaid 
booka€"in front of his eyes and he appeared to be taking inventory, 
"...and lastly, the scale. Check." he said. "We've got everything. 

Now we just have to prepare it." 

Cleo dug through the cabinets under the table and produced a small 
glass bowl with a cover, an eyedropper, and some measuring 
instruments . 

"Okay... so first we ground up Charlotte's scale." At Lewis' words, 
Cleo reached for a bowl with a grinding tool. Emma recognized it from 
a science kit Cleo had gotten for him a few years ago for his 
birthday. She used all of her strength to try to mash the scale, but 
only succeeded in squashing it a bit . 

Will also tried grinding up the scale, but it proved to be too tough 
for him as well. 


"Maybe you could rip it up into pieces?" Emma suggested, grabbing the 



scale and trying to tear it up like a piece of paper. The material 
was far too tough for that. 

Rikki ran to the kitchen and emerged with a cheese grater. "Let's try 
this ! " she said . 

Lewis scoffed at the idea, but the bumpy metal grater turned the 
mermaid scale to glittering gold dust in minutes. They carefully put 
every flake into the glass bowl. Lewis then used the eyedropper to 
carefully squeeze seven drops of water from the Moon Pool into the 
bowl. It wasn't a lot of water, but the grinded scale looked 
soaked . 

"Next we need magic crystal dust. So we need to grind up the blue 
crystals from the Moon Pool." Lewis read from the recipe. Will 
crunched up the rock and added it to the rest of the potion. They 
didn't mix it yet, as the recipe didn't call for that. Lewis had 
warned them not do anything without reading the recipe first. 

Lewis added five drops of box jellyfish poison, a cup of algae that 
had sat overnight in ambergris, and a tablespoon of dried sea urchin 
powder . 

"Okay . . . Cleo . Use your power on the liquid parts of the potion to mix 
it together." Lewis instructed. Cleo did it and the potion turned a 
vibrant purple color, although none of the ingredients had been 
purple . 

"Now I need to freeze it." Emma said. She had already read ahead of 
Lewis. She froze it and the purple faded into a pale lilac. 

"Rikki, you need to melt it and boil it slightly." Lewis said. Rikki 
did and the potion turned a dark blue color, and it was very liquid. 
You could no longer distinguish any individual ingredients, although 
it still glittered like the crystals. 

"Bella, you're last. Turn it to jelly." Bella moved her hand in a 
similar motion to Cleo ' s power, and the blue liquid turned to a 
glittery blue gel. 

"Perfect. Now all we have to do is wait until the full moon, set it 
out to absorb the power, and then put it on Charlotte." Emma 
said . 

"The next full moon is a week from now." Cleo said, checking it with 
an app on her phone. 

"I'll keep the potion here to keep it safe." Will said. "No one comes 
here except us, and sometimes Sophie, but she won't bother 

it . " 

"We'll meet back here the day after the full moon, then." Lewis said 
solemnly. Everyone nodded. Charlotte couldn't do that much damage in 
just a week... they hoped. 
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a few of those days coming up so hopefully I'll write the next 
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19. Nothing Can Go Wrong 

One week later, the morning after the full moon, everyone met again 
at Will's boathouse to talk about the potion. 

Throughout the week, Emma made several attempts to show Rikki that 
she was serious about being a good friend. She still talked to Zane 
occasionally (he was her boss, after all) but they hadn't been alone 
together once. Emma swam with the girls almost every day and planned 
shopping trips, movie nights, and a sleepover at her house during the 
night of the full moon. It didn't affect them anymore, but it had 
become a tradition that Emma wanted to keep. 

Rikki didn't seem to be mad at her anymore. Her anger left as quickly 
as it came. But Emma knew that if she upset her one more time, she 
would hold a grudge for ages. Possibly forever. 

Emma was one of the first people to the boathouse. She was anxious to 
make sure that everything had gone according to plan. She'd been 
worrying about something happening to the potion all weeka€"that the 
night would be cloudy and the moon wouldn't shine on it, that Will 
couldn't accidentally knocked it over, or added some other ingredient 
to it, or find out that Charlotte had bugged Emma's cell phone and 
had been secretly listening in on their plan. All very logical 
worries, Emma thought with mental sarcasm. 

"Is it okay? Has it changed at all?" she asked Will anxiously. Lewis 
was already examining the potion. 

Will grinned. "Come see for yourself." 

Emma crossed the room and peeked over Lewis' shoulder at the little 
glass jar. She gasped. It was... so beautiful. Like the moon had come 
to Earth and turned into liquid. With a little exposure to moonlight, 
the dark blue potion had turned into glittering, translucent, liquid 
magic . 

She wanted to touch it so badly, but the fear of losing her powers 
stopped her. Lewis, who had nothing to lose, also seemed to be 
fighting the urge to touch it. She wondered what it would do to a 
human, if it did anything at all. 


Bella and Cleo arrived simultaneously. Rikki was last, late as usual. 
They all marveled at the new liquid for a while, no one daring to 
voice their worries. 



At last, Rikki brought up the question that was on everyone's mind. 
"What if it doesn't work?" 

"Look at it, it _has_ to." Bella said. "It looks like..." 

"Magic." Lewis finished her sentence. "Very, very strong magic. I 
think the bigger question is how do we get Charlotte to put this on 
her tail?" 

"No Lewis, the question is how do _you_ get her to put it on her 
tail?" Rikki said with a smirk. "She fell for your experiment trick 
once, she'll do it again. The girl's evidently still got a little 
crush on you . " 

Cleo looked less than happy about it but everyone agreed; Lewis was 
the man for the job. 

A little lightbulb went off in Emma's head. "Hey Lewis... did you ever 
tell Charlotte about everything that happened the day we used the 
wishing potion?" 

"I think so, yeah, when she turned into a mermaid I explained why we 
were all acting so weird that day." he replied. 

"So tell her it's the wish potion! Tell her we all made some for 
ourselves, and you thought it would be fair if she got some, too. 

Tell her it has to be used today, while it's still fresh." 

Rikki laughed. "I wonder what she'd wish for. World domination, 
probably . " 

"Doesn't matter. We'll get what we're wishing for, and it'll be all 
her fault." Emma said with a sly grin. She used to be pretty 
accepting of Charlotte back in the day, but after all she'd put her 
through Emma wasn't above getting some revenge. 

Lewis got a small container and carefully scraped some of the potion 
into it. "Here goes nothing. See you guys on the other end, if 
Charlotte doesn't kill me first." 

Cleo kissed him goodbye and Lewis set off on his mission. 

Although they were free to leave, everyone stayed at Will's and 
waited for Lewis to return. After a tense hour of waiting, he barged 
into the boathouse. 

"Mission accomplished ! " he exclaimed. "I gave it to her and told her 
how to use ita€"not the correct wish potion instructions of course, 
the taking away powers instruct ionsa€"and I spied on her and watched 
her use it. Her tail went away immediately! You all should have seen 
it, one minute she was sitting in the ocean with a tail, the next she 
was in her clothes and soaking wet. I felt a little bad, of course, 
but Charlotte didn't seem too sad about it, so I left and came here. 

I think it worked permanently; she can't get her tail back no matter 
how many times she jumps in the Moon Pool." Lewis said all of this 
very quickly, but Emma absorbed every word. There was one problem 
solved. Everything was falling into place. Except... 


Emma looked around at her friends, who were all celebrating their 



victory. She couldn't help but feel like she would be happier if Zane 
were here. He had always been a big part of her life. She wanted it 
to stay that way. Some inner force drew her to Zane, and she didn't 
want to fight that forever. She was already sick of fighting 
it . 

Emma felt guilty for thinking it, but if only Rikki were out of the 
way. Then she and Zane could date without trouble. Or maybe if Rikki 
was interested in someone else... 

After a few minutes of cheers, Emma pulled Cleo aside to ask her 
opinion on Emma's plan. 

"Oh, I don't know, Emma..." she said doubtfully. "Do you have someone 
in mind? 

"No, I was just wondering if you think she'd go for it." 

"Why don't you ask her?" Cleo suggested 

"I will, but first I want to find someone she might be interested 
in." Emma sighed. Looked like the plan wouldn't work out, after 
all . 

Cleo smiled. "I know someone who's interested in _her, _if that 
helps . " 

"Cleo!" she exclaimed. "Who is he? Does Rikki know him? Would she 
like him?" 

"She's met him a few times at the Marine Park. He's one of the new 
workers there, a dolphin trainer. He always asks me about her, 
thinking he's being sneaky but he's not. I don't know if Rikki would 
like him, though ... he ' s not very similar to Zane, and he's the only 
guy she's really liked." 

"I don't think we should set her up on a blind date. I'll talk to her 
and see if she wants to try going on a date with him." Emma said. She 
didn't want to arrange anything behind Rikki ' s back again. 

Emma walked over and joined a conversation with Bella, Rikki, and 
Will. They were talking about looking through the mermaid mythology 
book for more potions that might work. Rikki was warning them about 
it but Emma interrupted. She told them it was a good idea and they 
should go look right then and there, and tell them if they find 
anything good. 

Rikki rolled her eyes. "Great, now they'll find a love potion and 
turn this into Macbeth, that Shakespeare play we had to read where 
everyone falls in love with the wrong person." 

"I think you're thinking of A Midsummer Night's Dream." Emma informed 
her . 

"Whatever." she shrugged. 

"So Cleo was telling me that she knows someone who wants to ask you 
out." Emma said. She arched her eyebrow suggestively. 

"If it's her weird cousin again, tell her that I'm not interested in 



anyone who spends more time playing video games than they do sleeping 
or eating." Rikki brushed her off. 

"No, she said it was some guy at the Marine Park." 

Rikki smiled despite herself. "Really? Who?" 

"I don't know, she didn't tell me. But you obviously have someone in 
mind ..." 

The happy, girly expression was gone in an instant. "No, I have no 
idea who she's talking about." she lied. 

"Well, do you think you say yes if he asked you on a date?" Emma 
asked . 

"I don't know ... maybe . But I don't like dates. Dinner and a movie? 
That's so boring. It's like a job interview." she made a face. 

Emma laughed. Of course Rikki wouldn't care for a traditional first 
date. "So can Cleo tell him you're keen?" 

"Not _too_ keen. A girl's got to keep her pride." Rikki said. "Why 
are you so interested, anyway? Let me guess: you think if I have a 
boyfriend then you can date Zane." 

Emma flinched slightly. Rikki could read right through her. "Believe 
it or not, Rikki, I do care about your happiness. And to be 
honest ... yes , I think if Zane and I ever did date again it would be 
less awkward for all of us if you had moved on, too." 

"I'm not fifty, there's plenty of time for me to move on, you know. 

You have my permission or whatever to date Zane if you want, just 
don't expect me to go on double dates with you or anything." 

"Double dates, huh?" Emma tried to joke around the awkwardness she'd 
created by bringing up their mutual ex-boyfriend. "Me, you, 
presumably Zane, and who else?" 

Rikki blushed slightly and smirked at her. "Wouldn't you like to 
know! Go ask Cleo, if she really is the one who wants to arrange 
this . " 

Emma was about to do just that when Rikki continued. "And yes... you 

can tell her I'm interested in a date with him. Just one. And not 

dinner and a movie ! " 

"Got it." Emma grinned. Lewis' earlier words echoed in her brain. 
Mission accomplished, indeed. 

**Another quick upload! Thank god for boring, slow days at work and 
nice coworkers who don't care what I do ! I even have the next chapter 
written, so when I get an appropriate response to this one I'll put 
up the next one. I'm not really the type of person to request a 
certain number of reviews so "appropriate" is the word I'll use. I 
also have the rest of this story planned out and I will definitely 
finish it sometime this summer!** **Thanks for reading 3** 


2 0 . Begin Again 



"Emma? Emma, you have a visitor." Emma woke to her mother's knock on 
her bedroom door. 

"What...?" Emma was very confused. Who would come see her this early 
in the morning? It was barely eight o'clock. Her heart leapt for a 
moment, thinking it could be Zane, but she knew he had to work. To 
keep herself from actually talking to Zane, she'd memorized his 
schedule and made sure they wouldn't meet up randomly. 

The door was pushed open and Charlotte appeared. Oh no. She had not 
been expecting this. 

"Hi." she said shyly. She almost sounded ... nice . But that was 
probably just an act until Emma's mother went away. Emma waited until 
she heard footsteps going down the stairs before she spoke 
again . 

"What are you doing here?" Emma tried to keep the accusatory tone out 
of her voice, but it was difficult. She didn't want to ignite 
Charlotte's anger. 

"I wanted to tell you that I've given up my powers." Charlotte told 
her . 

"What?" Emma asked. 

"I said I've giv-"Charlotte repeated, but Emma interupted her. 

"I heard what you said, I just don't understand why you're telling 
me." she told the redhead. 

"I thought you would be happy." Charlotte sounded hurt. 

"I... I am, it's just... why? How?" she figured that the best way to go 
about this was to pretend like she had nothing to do with taking away 
Charlotte's powers. Maybe it was best to let her act like she'd had a 
choice in the matter. That way her ego wasn't hurt. 

"Well ... okay , don't be mad at Lewis for this, but he told me you guys 
made some of that wish potion stuff. He gave me some of it, he 
thought I deserved to have a wish, too. So I put some on my tail and 
wished for my powers to go awaya€"f orever , this timea€"and they did. 
I'm not a mermaid anymore." Charlotte told her. 

Emma's mouth dropped open. Was Charlotte telling the truth? 

"But why?" she sputtered. 

Charlotte looked down at her feet. "It's hard to explain. I guess it 
just didn't feel right this time around. I didn't feel like I 
deserved to be a mermaid. Last time I did, but this time was 
unnatural. The power went to my head again. I thought it wouldn't, I 
thought I could control myself, honest ly ... but I couldn't. So I gave 
them up. I feel better now." 

"Okay ... well , thanks for telling me, I guess." Emma said 
awkwardly . 


"Wait... you believe me? I thought you would want me to prove it or 



something." Charlotte laughed uneasily. 


"Now that you mention it..." Emma glanced at the glass of water next 
to her bed. Charlotte stuck a few fingers in it and counted down from 
ten. Nothing happened. 

"Mum and I are moving away so you won't see me again. Will you tell 
Lewis I said thank you?" Charlotte asked, drying her hand on her 
jeans . 

"Sure. And Charlotte ... I ' m still mad at you for blackmailing me, but 
I can understand why you would want your powers back. I would be 
upset about losing them, too." Emma told her. 

"Whatever. I just want to forget about this." 

"Me, too. See you later, then." she said. Charlotte nodded, waved, 
and left. Emma sunk back onto her pillow and thought for a few 
moments. She wasn't entirely convinced Charlotte was telling the 
truth, but it didn't really matter anymore. She had to tell Cleo and 
Rikki what had happened. 

Xxx 

A few hours later, the girls all met up at Cleo ' s house to talk and 
help Rikki get ready for her date. Apparently Cleo had talked to the 
guy the day before, and he asked her out today. 

Emma told everyone the Charlotte story while Bella added a bit of 
structure to Rikki ' s curly blonde mane. They were all very relieved 
and also surprised about what Charlotte had done. Soon the 
conversation drifted back to Rikki and her date. 

"Do you know what you two are doing?" Cleo asked her. Rikki leaned 
forward and put a coat of mascara on her eyelashes. 

"No idea." she said happily. 

"Will you please tell me his name?" Emma practically 
begged . 

"Lincoln." she answered, her cheeks flushing a little bit. 

"He's really cool." Cleo told them all. 

"What do you think you should wear on this mystery date?" Bella asked 
Rikki. All of the girls had brought clothes over for Rikki to borrow, 
but she thought they were all too fancy or preppy. She nearly gagged 
when she saw all of the dresses and skirts Cleo pulled out of her 
closet . 

"I think I'll just wear this." she said, gesturing to her simple 
shorts and a t-shirt outfit. Cleo looked scandalized, but Emma 
thought it was good for her to dress like herself. 

Bella talked Rikki into letting her do her eye make-up and Rikki 
consented to wear a pair of Cleo ' s white and gold sandals, and then 
she declared herself ready for her date. Almost at that exact moment, 
there was a knock on the door. Bella and Cleo ran to answer it. 



Emma snuck a peek at Lincoln from the top of the stairs as he 
escorted Rikki out of the house. He had a huge white smile and messy 
blonde hair. His blue t-shirt showed his muscles nicely and looked 
good with his tan skin. Rikki looked almost shy when she greeted 
him . 

Lincoln stayed to talk with them for a little while before they left. 
All of the girls, except Rikki of course, grilled him for information 
about where they were going. He had picked a beach side carnival for 
their date. Emma thought it was a great choice, and Rikki clearly 
did, too. She was practically glowing with happiness. When they left, 
the girls crowded by the window to watch them walk down the street. 
They were joking and appeared to be having fun already. 

"So Emma..." Cleo turned to her. "When are _you_ going to get a new 
boyfriend? " 

"I don't know." Emma sighed. "Maybe when things have settled down a 
bit more I'll start looking." 

"But I thought..." Bella started and then decided against it. 

"That I was going to date Zane?" Emma finished her sentence. 

"Yeah." she said. 

"I don't know... maybe if Rikki moves on. But Zane seems to have one 
foot in and one foot out. He's being really indecisive and I don't 
know if I can deal with that right now." Emma said honestly. 

"...are you sure?" Cleo asked with arched eyebrows, peeking out of 
the window. "Because he's here." 

**Thanks to AudreyCariba, HermioneWP, I Love Zemma, and a Guest for 
reviewing the last chapter! ** 

**I actually sort of like Charlotte so I decided to have her redeem 
herself slightly in this chapter. Any other Charlotte fans out there? 

-k k 


**Only ONE CHAPTER left of the Wrong Goodbye! And an epilogue to sum 
everything up, of course :) ** 

**Also if Rikki ' s new love interest seems a bit sudden... it was a 
spur of the moment decision. I realized this story would never finish 
if Rikki and Emma continued to fight about Zane. The character 
Lincoln was inspired by my favorite actor, Lincoln Lewis! He and 
Cariba are friends in real life and in their interviews together they 
seem to have a lot of fun so I totally wish they would've dated. 
Linciba forever 3 (I totally just made that name up) ** 

**I'm going to try to write the last chapter and the epilogue 
tomorrow at work, and I'm also starting some new stories that I will 
tell you more about in the authors note of another chapter as this 
one is getting quite long! ** 

**Don't forget to review :) ** 


21. EinallyEinale 



Before Emma could check for herself, Zane was already knocking at the 
door. Cleo and Bella gave her uneasy glances. None of them made a 
move to go answer the door. 

Zane knocked again. Finally, Cleo got up and opened the door. It was 
her house, after all. 

"Hey." Zane said hesitantly. "Is Emma here?" 

Cleo looked at Emma and she nodded. She wasn't exactly ready to talk 
to Zane, but she couldn't avoid him forever. Cleo invited him in and 
Emma locked eyes with him instantly, blue meeting brown. 

"Let's go make something to eat." Bella suggested to Cleo, tugging 
her into the kitchen. 

Zane took a deep breath. Emma felt like she could hear his heartbeat. 
Or maybe it was hers? 

Instead of the big apology or emotional monologue she'd been 
expecting, he said: "Your dad told me you were here." 

"What did you want to see me about?" Emma asked. Zane wasn't as 
confident as usual. He was fidgeting and smoothing down his clothes 
and hair constantly. It wasn't like him to be so nervous. 

He didn't exactly answer her question. "Do you want to go for a 
walk?" 

"Sure. " 

They walked about aimlessly along the canal, ending up on a rocky 
section of the beach. Emma knew the area; she used to run along this 
stretch back when she was training for swimming. 

Emma didn't try to force Zane into telling her what all of this was 
about. She knew he would take his time and she didn't want to 
pressure him. They walked in comfortable silence. 

"I heard that Charlotte isn't a mermaid anymore." Zane broke the 
silence. "Guess that potion worked." 

"Yeah, it did. Charlotte surprised me though...! think in the end she 

wanted to give up her powers. She realized that they made her do bad 

things." Emma told him thoughtfully. 

Zane laughed. "You know, that's what I've always liked about you. You 
always try to see the good in people, even when they least deserved 

it . " 

"That's definitely not true." Emma would say she fell on the more 
pessimistic side of things, if there was some sort of scale for 
that . 

"It's true for me." he said. "The entire time we were growing up I 
picked on you, and you still gave me a chance . " 

"You're a good person, Zane. It's just hard for you to show it 

sometimes." Emma replied honestly. 



"There you go again ... looking for the good side of things." Zane 
smirked. Emma liked that smirk. She had to admit, no one could pull 
off the bad-boy look like Zane Bennett. "Listen, Emma . . . I ' ve made a 
decision. And if you'll have me back... I want to try dating 
again . " 

Emma was about to say something, but Zane continued. 

"I know you and Rikki are still trying to be friends, so I don't want 
your friendship to be ruined because of me. If that's the reason why 
you won't take me back, then I understand completely. I'll leave you 
alone . " 

"Zane-" Emma tried again, and was again cut off. 

"If there's some other reason. I'll understand, too, of course. I 
don't want to annoy you or anything. But I've been thinking about you 
ever since you got back... to be honest, I've thought about you ever 
since we broke up. But I've gotten my hopes up now that we could have 
an actual relationship again, otherwise I wouldn't dare tell you all 
of this. Now I'm sort of blabbering on like an idiot-" 

This time it was Emma's turn to cut him off. She put her hands on his 
neck and pulled his face down closer to hers. They kissed, and it was 
every bit as electric and exciting as their first kiss and their last 
kiss had been. 

Zane broke it off, grinning from ear to ear. "I have one more thing 
to tell you and then we can get back to that." he said, his voice low 
and sexy. "I couldn't help but notice that none of the other girls 
have given you a blue crystal necklace." 

Emma's fingers immediately found the crystal locket hanging from her 
neck. She thought the crystal necklaces were beautiful, and she would 
like to match the other girls... but the locket was too special to 
switch for a crystal that meant nothing to her. She didn't have the 
heart to Zane that, however. She would thank him for his gift and 
maybe wear it a few times, but it would never take the place of her 
locket permanently. 

"So I figured that you might like this." Zane pulled a small box out 
of his pocket and opened it for her. Inside was an intricate bracelet 
made of silver, white crystals, and blue crystals. Emma gasped. It 
was so unexpected. 

"It's perfect." Emma said, holding Zane's hands around the piece of 
jewelry. He helped her clasp it on her wrist and it was surprisingly 
light. It was so beautiful, and she told him so. "Thank you so 
much . " 

They kissed again, softer and sweeter this time, but it still made 
her head dizzy. 

"I thought you might like to match the other girls, but still stand 
out from them a little bit." he shrugged, as if the gift was no big 
deal . 


Emma laughed suddenly. "What would you have done if I didn't want to 
be your girlfriend again?" 



He laughed, too. "I don't know, passed it off as a birthday present, 
maybe. I didn't think that far ahead." 

"Of course you didn't." she liked how Zane was so reckless. It was 
the perfect combination to her tendency to be a control freak. Emma 
slipped her hand into Zane's and they continued to walk and talk and 
laugh together until sunset, when Emma finally decided she should go 
back to Cleo ' s house. 

Xxx 

It felt like an eternity had passed since she'd help get Rikki ready 
for her date. Her friend was back from the carnival, and she was 
glowing like only a person on a fantastic first date could. The girls 
pried her for every detail about Lincoln and the date before Cleo 
brought up Emma's walk with Zane. 

As always when Zane was mentioned in front of Rikki, Emma turned to 
see her reaction. It was as if Cleo hadn't said a thing. Rikki didn't 
seem to realize or care that they were talking about her ex. And that 
was perfectly okay with Emma. Rikki was happy, Emma was happy, Zane 
was happy. Their month-long love triangle had come to an end, and 
their was a happily ever after for everyone. 

So I've been back from my vacation for about a week and I already had 
this chapter pre-written, but I completely forgot to upload it until 
AudreyCariba reviewed earlier today and reminded me! So thanks to her 
and to mermaidbyheart , Hermione WP, and a Guest for reviewing the 
last chapter! The good news is that I finished the epilogue today so 
I will upload that tomorrow or the next day : ) Hope you enjoyed the 
last full chapter! Zemma 4 lyfe ! 1 ! (ironic typos just for fun) 

Also my vacation was the best and I got to go surfing and I bought 
mermaid shaped earrings that I promptly lost as soon as I got home. I 
got reallllly sunburnt but it was totally worth it. 

Thanks for everything guys ! Much love xxx 


22. Epilogue: The Right Hello 

**I think Eanfiction had a glitch the night the final chapter went 
up, so if you don't remember reading it be sure to check it out! 

: ) ** 


"This girl isn't afraid of zip-lining, crocodiles, or singing in 
public but she won't go scuba diving with me!" Lincoln complained, 
draping his arm around Rikki. 

It had been a couple months since the two had gone on their first 
date, but from that day on they were inseparable. They seemed to feed 
off of each others energies, constantly thinking of new and exciting 
things to do. Rikki hadn't yet told him that she was a mermaid, but 
Emma knew she was planning on revealing the secret soon. Cleo, Bella, 
and Emma had all given her a thumbs up. Lincoln was definitely 
trustworthy . 


Emma looked at all of the couples surrounding her and had never felt 
so loved and so connected with so many different people. 



Cleo and Lewis were reading over some scientific findings together in 
one corner of the table, doing everything simultaneously without even 
realizing it . 

Will and Bella, who Emma had gotten to know much better over the past 
few weeks, had their hands all over each other and were talking about 
scuba diving with Lincoln and Rikki . 

Then there was the other half to her couple. Zane was aimlessly 
playing with her hair as she leaned into his chest. Everyone was 
deliriously happy and in love. It was too good to be 
true . 

Eventually Bella had to run back to her house, Lincoln had to go to 
work and Lewis had to take a call from America. 

"Let's go do something." Zane told her softly. 

"Like what?" Emma asked. 

"We could... take my boat out. Like the good old days." he smiled. 

Emma nodded and they left hand in hand. They walked along the wharf 
to where Zane's Zodiac lay waiting. Emma realized that the boating 
suggestion hadn't been a spontaneous one; there was an entire picnic 
waiting for her on the Zodiac. Emma blushed and thanked Zane again 
and again. He wasn't usually the type to do something so thoughtful. 
But then again, that's what she loved about him: he was always 
surprising her. 

Zane drove the boat a mile out to sea and the two sat there for 
hours, talking, eating and laughing together. Zane had made lasagna 
and he brought a bottle of wine. Emma sipped from her glass and 
laughed along to a story she'd heard at least six times before. It 
never got old. 

The sun and the moon were both low in the sky by the time they 
finished eating dinner. Emma was about to suggest heading to shore 
soon when three smooth heads popped out of the water next to them. 
Emma laughed at the surprised expression on Zane's face. _Only_ they 
couldn't get privacy in a boat a mile from shore. 

Emma kissed Zane, thanked him yet again, and then dove into the water 
after her friends. Zane started up the boat and Emma watched him 
drive away, waving with a huge, uncontrollable smile on her 
face . 

**Alright so once again... a huge and final THANK YOU to the 
supporters of this story. You know who you are. Many have been there 
since the beginning and others have joined in slowly, but I 
appreciate every one of you. I wasn't sure how people would react to 
a Zemma fic but I'm so happy with the response I've gotten. When I 
started writing the Wrong Goodbye I had no idea what sort of 
direction I would take with it so it's been fun. ** 

**Now that I've finished it, I'm taking a little break from posting 
for a while. I really hate making people wait weeks and weeks for the 
next update, so I want to complete or nearly complete a story before 
I post it. Here are a few that I'm writing or am about to write at 
this very moment:** 



**Reversals of Fortune: Rikki, Emma, Cleo and Bella are all in their 
final year of University and they have grown apart and changed a lot 
over the years. A beginning of the year party brings the mermaids 
back together and they try to reconnect their friendship while they 
each deal with problems of their own. ** 

**Fight or Flight: this is a war story inspired by the book series 
"Tomorrow When the War Began" by John Marsden. Australia is invaded 
and taken over by an enemy force while the H2o characters are camping 
on Mako Island. They return to the mainland to find their houses 
empty and their families kidnapped. They decide to fight back 
although it means putting everyone's lives at risk. ** 

**Fairy Tails: a series of one-shots featuring the H2o characters in 
stories and situations inspired by fairy tales. ** 

**How Did We Get Here?: Cleo, Emma, and Rikki ' s stories from when 
they were younger up until they turned into mermaids. ** 

**I have a lot more story ideas but here are the ones I started 
working on! I'm a few chapters into Reversals of Fortune, about 
half-way done with Fight or Flight, and less than a chapter into 
Fairy Tails. Let me know how you liked the ending of The Wrong 
Goodbye and which story you'd like to see next from me! :)** **Also I 
picked the cheesiest chapter name ever, make sure you check it out 
because I couldn't resist.** 

**You can also check me out on Twitter, Instagram, and Facebook 
through my fan page for Cariba Heine! My twitter and Instagram is 
CaribaDaily, and my Facebook is / Caribadaily. Thanks for everything 
and hopefully I'll be posting something new soon! :)** 


End 
f ile . 



